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Sing  It  and  Tell  It. 
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1.  "lis      a  won  -  der  -  ful     joy     to      be      a  -  ble     to     sing      Of    the 

2.  'Tis      a   won  -  der  -  ful     joy    just    to      be     sat  -  is  -  fled,    Just    to 

3.  There's  a  song     in      my  heart  and  I'll   sing     it  each  day,     Since  my 
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glo  -  ry  of  Christ  my  Re-deem- er  and  King,  I  will  sing  it   and  tell    it  where- 
trust  and  o-bey  and  in      Je  -  sus  a-bide;Tho'  the  tempest  may  rage  and  the 
King  in  His  love  rolled  my  bur-dens  a- way;  Not  a  cloud  in  the  sky  not    a 
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ev  -  er  I  go  That  oth  -  ers  this  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior  may  know. 
bil-Iows  may  roll,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab  the  Sav  -  ior  is  keep  -  ing  my  soul. 
care  on  my  soul   I    will  sing   on  my  way    to     the  cit  -  y     of   gold. 
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Refrain. 


Sing  it,  tell    it,  wher  -  ev-er  you  go,  Sur*  it,   tell  it  that  others  may  know; 
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Je  -  sus  is   a  -  ble  to  save  from  all  sin, Sing  it  a-loud  to  the  children  of  men. 
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Praise  the  Lord  Evermore. 
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1.  Oh,  ye  her-  aids  of  light  to  the  children  of  night,  Praise  the  Lord 

2.  Helping  oth  -  ers  to   win  per-fect  freedom  from  sin, 

3.  He    is  wor-thy    of  praise,  for  He  bless-es  our  days,  Praise.the  Lord 


ev  -  er  -  more;  Giv  -  ing  com-fort  and  cheer  to  the  need-  y  ones  here, 

Help-ing  souls  to   re-joice   in    the  love  of  our  choice,. 
ev  -  er-more;  Till  the  whole  world  shall  ring  with  the  praises  we  sing, 


more,  Oh,  ex  -  alt  and     a  -  dore, ....    Till  we  meet  Him  a- 

more  and  more,  Oh,  ez-alt  and    adore,  and  adore, 
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Dove  To  a  -  bide    in  His  love ;  Praise  the  Lord ey  -  er  -  more.U  ,  ¥ 

Praise  the  Lord  ev-ermore,  ev-er-more. 
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Christ  Reigns  Forever 

Copyright,  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud" 
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1.  Cbri»- tians.be  true  to  Him;  ling  prals-es  new  to  Him;  Tell  why  from  GIotj- 

2.  Dai«ly   He  bless-ea    u,  cheers  and  ca-reei*  es   as,  Safe  here  to  keep  as 

3.  Oi  •  ward  to  Wo  -  ryland;  ling  thro'  the  st«*ry  land,  Glad-ly  the  Soa  of 


land  He  came;-Christ  the  Tie-to -ri-  as,   Je-sastheglo-ri-u8, 

U  Hit  aim;    He  will  de-fend  His  own,  dai-ly  at-tend  His  own,  He  reigns  fer- 
God pro-claim;  Cares  He  is  light-en-  iag,  ways  He  is  bright-en-ing, 
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ey-er  bless  His  name.  He  reigns blessHisname! 

For-ev-  er,       and  ev-er, 
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Hispew-er,  andgle-ry, 
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Christ  the  vic-to  -  ri-  ous, 
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Je-sus  the  glo-ri-oas,  He  reigns, blessHisname. 

Our  great  Je  •  ho-vak  reigns, 
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light  our   iouIs  is      a  -"flora    •    ffagl    Oh,  the    joy,  the  blissf^- we  ihal 
nev  -  er     to   be    night 
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see     Bit      face,' When  the  gates  swing  wide,  in      the     morn  •  ing. 
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No.  3 


Let  Us  Tell  Of  His  Love 
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1.  Let  as  tell    of  the  love  of  oar  Sav-iour  a  •  bove,  Let  as  go  to  the 

2.  Let  as  tell  how  He  died  oar  trans-gressions  to  hide, Let  as  hold  high  His 

3.  Rich  re- ward  waits  for  you, wiata  for  all  who  are  true, So  a  ■  way  in   the 
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lost  and  sad;  Let  us  bid  them  come  in  from  the  path-way  of    sin, 

ban  •  ner  true;  Man  -  y  wait  for  the  news  who  the  Sav-ior  would  cheose, 

Mas-ter's  name;  He  will  give  ns  a  crown  when  life's  son  go  -  eth  down, 
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Refrain 


That  they  all  may  be  free  and  glad. 
Go  and  tell  what  His  love  will  do. 
For  to  save  as  He  free  -  Iy  came. 
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Let  u  teU  of   His 

Let  as  free-ly  tell 
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love, 

of  His  saving  love 


To  the  souls  who  are  now  a-itray;  Bid  them  all 
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cid.u  bid  them  all 


look  a  -  bove,  Till  they  all  find  the  II v  •  ing  way, 

look  to  God  a  -  bove,  living  way. 
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No.  4        Could  You  Not  Watch  One  Hour? 


C.  W.  L. 


Copyright  1944  in  "Sing  Aloud* 
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1.  While    Je    -  bus    prayed    in    the      gar    -    den,      That    we     from 

2.  I        hear      Him    say      lov  •  ing     Fa     -    ther,      I        wonld   this 

3.  There   while    He    prayed  in    geth  •  sem  -  a  -  ne,    Vie  -  fry    was 
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>in  might    be    kept;        He     left    His    dis  -  ei  -  pies    to    watch  for 

cap   pass   me    by;  He  knew  that  the     hoar  was    ful  -   ly 

won  o'er   the  grave;        He    said    lov  -  ing    Fa  -  ther    Thy    will   not 
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Him,  But  they  failed — they  slnm-bered  slept. 

come,  When  up  -  on    the    cross  He    mnst  die,     Could  you  not  watch  one 
mine,  and   His  life    He    thrn    free  -  ly    gave. 
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hoar? 


I      hear    the    dear  Sav  -  ior    say.  Could  you  not 
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watch    one  hour,  While    I        went      a    -    lone      to        pray? 
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No.  5  There's  a  Wonderful  Day 

Chas.  D.  Lewis  Ownad  by  Askew  and  Henson 
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1.  There's  a  won-der-ful  day  that  is  not  far    a-way,  When  our  sor-rows  will 

2.  There's  a  won-der-ful  time  and  a.  won-der-ful  clime  .There  where  loved  ones  each 

3.  If    yoa  are  not  pre-pared  when  that  day  is  de-clared,  0  how  sad  it     will 

4.  0,   dear  sin-ner,  pre-pare,0  take  heed  andbe-ware,  Pray  get  read  -y  to 
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all    be    o'er;  We'll  all     be      at    rest,    sin       can -not  mo  -  lest, 

oth  -  er  meet;  With  io    more  good-byes,  no  more  tear-dimmed  eyes, 

be    for    thee;  The  plea     yon   may  spurn  may    ne?  -  er    re  -  tarn, 

meet  thy  God;  The  time    is      to  •  lay,     0        make  no   de  -  lay, 
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0,  won-der-ful  day, 
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.0  won-der-fnl  day, 


The  ran-somed  on  Heaven's  shore. 
Our    joys  there  will  be  c  ma-plete. 
They'll  end  in    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
Too  late  when  you're  'neath  the  sod. 
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bright  glo  -  ri-ous  day, ...  We're  long-ing  to  seath»  <»»»»-» 
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Thy    glo  -  ri-ous  light dis-pers-es  the  night 

0   glo  -  ri-ous  light  the  long  dreary  night, 
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No.  6        When  My  Soul  Wings  It's  Way  Across 


J.  M.  H. 
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1.  I  shall  not  fear  the  val  -  ley  that     li  -  eth  a-head,Tho'  the  bil-lows  my 

2.  Fil-grim  days  will  be  o-ver,andmy  armor  laid  down,  Things  of  earth  all  be 

3.  I  shall  not  have  to  qaes-tion  jnst    when  it  will  be,  For  my  Lord  has  a  - 
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frail  bark  may  toss;  1  shall  see  all  the  blsss-ed  old       prophets  God  led, 
eount-ed  as  dross;   I  shall  go    to'  my  man-sion,  my    robe  and  my  crown, 
toned  for  my  loss;    He  will  call  me,  come  high-er,— His  face  I   shall  see, 
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When  my  sonl  wings  it's  way   a  -  cross.        When   I     go     to    that 
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cit  -  y      be  -  yond  the  blue  sky,    1  snan  lu^%  _y  ofl.^«Bin-er  there 
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nev  -  er  to  die;  I'll   for-  get  all  earth's  sor-rows.for-getall  the  loss, 
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No.  7,        Jesus  Rolled  All  My  Sins  Away. 


G.T.B. 


Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 
Owned  by  Rev.  G.  T,  Byrd. 


Rav.  G.  T.  Byrd 


=t 


*=&±t=* 


:=j: 


£=* 


E^ 


=t 


1.  Je-sns  sought  for  me 

2.  I      had  man  -  y     sins 

3.  Je  -  sns  heard  my  cry 

4.  I      am  walk-ing  now 
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on    the  moun-tain  bare,  For  I'd    wan-dered 
that  were  hin-d'ringme,     0-  ver    which  I'd 
and  He  saved  my  soul,    And  He  turned  my 

in    the   light  of    God,  And  His  word  I 
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far    a  -  stray;  And  He  blessed  my  soul  with  His  pres-ence  sweet, When  He 

weep  and  pray;  Bat    at   last  the  Sav-ionr  came  down  in  pow'r,  And  He 

night  to  day;  And  the  glo  -  ry  fell    on    my  wait-ing  heart,   As  He 

will    o  -  bey;  For  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  in  -  born  sin,   Je-sns 
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rolled  all  my  sins  a-way.  Boiled  a-way rolled  a-  way 

Boiled  a-way,  rolled  a-way. 
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Je-sus  rolled  all  my  sins     a  -  way;  Boiled  a- way, (Boiled a-way) 
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-  sus  rolled 


Boiled  a  -  way Je  -  sus  rolled   all     my    sins     a  -  way. 

Boiled  my  sins     a  -  way, 
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0  Blessed  Home 
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1.  Then  it  •  home it  shall  be   mine, It'e  glitt'ring 

2.  He  bore  it    all,  my  lead  of  guilt, Up  -  on  tht 

B,  0    let    bo  proTe my  lore  just  now Re-move  the 
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io r- row  free, 'Twas  bought  by  Him 

wounded  side, Sin  caused  it  all,.. 

call  o  -  bey And  do  His  will.. 
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who  died  for  me 
,  for  all  Ha  died.., 
,  from  day  to  day 

Is 
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yond  compare I  long,  I  long.... thy  joys  to  share 
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0    bless  •  ed  home(0  bless- ed  home)  so    free  from  care  (so  free  from  care) 
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Where  Christians  dwell 
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The  Story  That  I  Love 

Cop/right  1944,  ia  "Sine  Aloud.' ■ 
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1.  I    heard  an    old,  old   eto  -  ry      A  -  boat    a    home       a    -    bove, 

2.  I    list  -  ened  to    that  sto  -  ry     As      it      was  Sweet  -  ly         told, 

3.  And  now    I    tell    it     dai  -  ly      In     an    in  -  end    -    ing       song, 
A _A_-A-r» — A —- — A-i-A A rA'-, 
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A  -  boat  the  Lord   of     glo  -    ry,— The    Bto  •  ry       that      I      love. 
So    full    of    grace  and    glo  -  ry, — That    bless  -  ed      eto  -    ry    old. 
The   sto-ry    of     my    Sav-ior,—  1       tell     it      sweet    and  strong. 
_A_A_   r-rA— A-^-- ^— A— A--^-zpA— gzzrjzzq 
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It     is     •    sto       -       ry    trne  and  sweet Of  that  bright 

pre-cions  sto  -  ry  trne  and  sweet, so  true  and  sweet, 
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home  a  -  bove; A   sto-ry   that «*..    is 

Of  that  bright  home  a-bove  ,that  home  above;  A  pre-cions  sto-ry  that   is 
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moBtcom-plete, The  sto  -  ry  that  I    love. 

most com-pletejes  all  complete,  The  sto-ry  that  I    love. 
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No.  10. 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


No,  Not  One. 

Copyright  1943,  in  "Billows  of-Song" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


Arr.by  G.L.Baker 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  !o  w  -  ly     Je  -  bus, 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is     to  high  and    ho  -  ly,     No,  not  onel   no,  not  one! 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  it    not  near  us, 
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None  else  can  heal   all  our  souls'  dis-eai-es. 

And  yet  no  friend  is     so  meek  and  lowly,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No  night  so  dark  but  Hii  love  ean  cheer  us, 
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Je-sus  knows-. mit  iti,i»beii1fvarBtnigeiespidleaiis«tf^gles,Ho  will  guide.... 
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.aooa-lf  Jjrf* tns-atawftly    Je-sus,  No^(4otji«Bi!(INa^pttniq)    No j.nc4  one! 
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While  lie*  is.:  calNing,  On fmfike^uim  your VhofcBTtitgtf-en ,  J  li*$  -^fnl 
— .bsniai-do  I  asdW xaoM9q  »a9haq  bono!  ...  , face  ^Waaif  0 

"    1      -few  CS      -*-1   -*&  ^    ifcr-J*- 


yer 


c.\ 


1111 


keMWk&Xa&diij, ^tfftaitsJitWBave  yQ^sG-sfoiis 
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No.  12    Since  Jesus  Whispered  "Peace  Be  Still 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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lows  fierce  did  roll A-crosa  the 


1.  One  time  the  bil 

2.  When  thro' my  heart the  floods  of  sin,.., Like  some  wild 

3.  Oft,  when  Bur-round         -  ed    by  my  foes,... When  death  and 

4.  When  I  shall  reach the  riv  -  er  side And  see  the 

fJVf  J' "V  r A j.  zr~ — VljsJijE 
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wa  ten  of  my  soul  (yes  of  my  soul)  But  ev-'ry  ware 

tor  -  rent  did  rash  in;  (rash  swiftly  in)  A  voice  that  did 

dan          -  ger  me  op  -pose  (my  way  oppose)  He  whispers  peace  .. 

dark... for-bid  ding  tide  .(forbidding  tide)  Be  fore  me  flow    - 

_  P  P  *A  r  p  m 


V  \  ->--. ^rr  r.   f.    k.   ►.  **  K 


"fc  D  D  1/  y  it  b  D  D'  "*"  *«* 

o-beys  His  will D  8. -Since  Je-suswhis    -  pered,  "Peace  be  still** 

my  spir-it  thrill, Said,  I  will  save yon, peace  be  still. 

be  still  to  me" And  I  from  fear nave  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

-    per  "Peace  be  stil" 
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..ing  cold  and  chill I  know  He'll  whis 
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0  yes  my  soul found  perfeet  peace, Whan  I  ob-tained • 
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from  sin  re-lease,   With  ho-ly  joy I   do  His  will, 

from  sin  release,        With  ho-ly  joy     I         do  HisVill, 
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No.  13 

W.  R.  S_ 


No  Pain  Up  There 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 
Owned  by  J.   M.  Heuson. 


W.  R,  Spillera 
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1.  In  realms  a-bove the  mists  of  time I    have    a 

2.  While  trailing  on      -      ward  day  by  day,  (yes  day  by  day)  The  road  is 

3.  0  land  be-yond the  mist  and  gloom, 1    gaze  with 


home «,  that's  bright  and  fair;  No  storm-clouds  dim that  son  •  ny 

some      -      timet  sown  in  tares;    And  when  at  night I  kneel    to 

leng       •       ing  eyes  to  Thee:     0  land  where  fade      *      less    flow-era 
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olime, No  pain  or  sorrow cometh there.  Myheav  nlyhome 

pray, I  know  my  bloss-ed  Savior  cares. 

bloom, I  long  their  beauties  there  to  see.  0  heat'nly  home 
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D.  S.—  Ne  pain  or  sor-row  cometh  there. 
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of  all  my  dreams,  How  sweet  its  mn"       -       -         sic 
of    all    my  dreams; How  sweet  its  mu  -  sio 


i  mi  b  7i~\  ^'—^ 

seems; AndOthe  joy 

its  mn-sic  seems; 


my  soul  shall  share, 
And  0  the  joy  my  soul  shall  share, 
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No.  14.         Carry  Your  Burdens  to  Jesus. 


llrEED    BABBATT 
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Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 
Owned  by  J.   M.   Hensos, 
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1.  Is  yonr  heart  bur-dened  with sor-row  and  fear,   Is  your  path  lone -ly,  and 

2.  Je-sus  will  help  you  His  prom-i9e   is   true,  Guard  you  and  guide  you  the 

3.  Je-sua  is    wait-ing  His  mer-cy  to  show,  Won-der-ful  grace  He  de- 

4.  Car-ry  your  bnr-dens  to    Je- bus  your  Friend,Bles8ingsun-num-bered  to 


gloom-y,  and  drear? If  you  are  long-ing  for  com-fort  and  cheer, 

long  jour-ney  thru;  Giv-ing  lor  bur-dens  the  joys  that  are  new,- Car-ry  your 

lights  to  be-stow;  Be  not  dis- cour-aged  as    on-wardyou  go, 

you    He  will  send;  He  will  sua-tain  you   in    love  to  the  end,- 
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p     U     f 
bnr-dens  to     Je  -  ens.  Car-ry  your  bur-dens  to    Je     -     •    bus, 

Car     -     -    ry        your  bur-dens  to    Je-sus, 
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Car-ry  your  bur-dens  to     Je     -     •    bus;         He    is    wait-lng   to 
Car     -     -      ry  your  bur-dens  to    Je  -  ens; 
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share,  Ev-'ry  bur -den  you  bear,-Car-ry  your  bur-dens   to     Je  •  ins, 


No.  15 


James  Wella 


Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary 


Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Askew 


J.  W.  Askew 
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1.  A-cross  the  years up  -  on  a  hill A  bloodstained 

2.  Thecrn-el  nail  -  priota   in  His  hands,.. The  thorns  up- 

3.  Oh,bleas-ed  Lamb of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Whodiedup- 


TV  LrU  b.M — 

eross I  see, When  Je-sus  Christ, 

on His  brow, ,  The  ag  -  o  -  ny   

en. that  tree; His  pre-cions  life.... 
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np  -  on  His 
He  free  -  ly 
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God, Was  slain  on  Cal       -       -       va  -  ry.  (of  Cal  -  va-ry.) 

face I    seem   to  see them  now  (yes  see  them  now) 

gave, To ran-som  such .... as  we.  (yes  such  as  we.) 
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ny. Of  He  who  died for  me.  (who  died  for  me.) 

Oh,  bless-ed  Lamb of    Cal -va-ry, Who  died  for 

Oh,  blessed  Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry, 
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yon, who  diedforme, What aw-fnl  grief , 

Who  died  for  yon,  who  diedforme,  What  aw-ful  grief, 
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No.  16    Since  the  Love  of  God  Touched  Me 


L.  B. 


Copy rif  lit  1944,  br  0.  A.  Partis,  Gosatl  Song  Publisher,  In 
"Banner  Songs" 
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1.  I    am  on  my    way    to   the  land  of  day,  Since  the  love.. 

2.  When  the  storm  clouds  riae, I  will  lift  miae  tyes, 

3.  T  ho 'the  bil-lowB  roll,  He  will  keep  my  soul,  Since  the  love 


.$-■ .«*.  -♦».  -♦-"~^'i5_^-  ^t 


God  touched  me; 


Now  I'm  glad  to  tell  with  my  eonl  'tie  well 
I've  a  lafe  re-treat  from  the  winds  that  beat, 
since  love  touched  me;  So  with  Him  to  guide  I  am  eat-  is  -  fied, 
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Finbi  Rbtkixe 
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Sinoe  the  Iotb of  God  touched  me.  Since  the  love of 

Since  the  love  since  love  touched  me.        Since  the  love 
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Sod  touched  me,  I   can  feel the  vio  -  to  -  ry; 

since lovetoached  me,  I  can  feel  the  vic-to-ry; 
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From  my  heait  springs  forth  a   joy,  That  the  world  can  -  not  de-stroy, 
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No.  17 


J.M.H. 
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Evry  Day.  AH  the  Way 

COPYRIGHT  1844  IN  "SING  ALOUD" 
Owned   by   J.    M.   Hbsson, 
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all  the 


1.  There's  a  song  of  praise  that  1  Bing(daily  sing)Ey  -'ry  day, 

2.  There's  a  sto-ry  true  that   I  tell,(ev-er  tell) 

3.  There's  a  hap-pyland  that  I  seek  (that  I  seek) 

4.  For  that  hap-py  laDd  now  I  sigh  (now  1  sigh)  Ev'-ry  day 
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way,  It  is  end-less  praise  to  my  King  (to  my  King)  AS  the  way. 

With  my  spir-it  now  all  is  well  (all  is  well) 
Of  it's  shin-tog  shore  now  1 9peak(nowIspeak) 
all  the  way,  I  shall  reach  its  shore  by  and  by  (by  and  by)  All  the  way 
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by -'ry  way.  Ev -'r  day all   the 

I  tell  the  sto  -ry  all  a  -  long  the  way, 
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way, Workandpray, 

I    sing  of  glo  •  ry  ev  -  'ry  pass-iog  day,  For  the  bless  -  ed 
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AH  the  way  ev-'ry  day. 

Mas  -  ter  I    shall  work  and  pray.  All  the  way, 
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No.  18. 


J.M.H. 


Beautiful  Heaven 

Copyright  1044,  in  "Sine  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY   J.    M.    HENSON 


1.  There  ia     a    place  of  match  less  beau-ty,  I'll   be  -  hold  be  -  fore  so    lonj 

2.  Wonder  -fnl   glo  -  ry  there  is  wait-ing,  at    the   end  of    life's  long  way 

3.  Rap-tare  un  -  end  -  ing  there  is  wait-ing,  for  the  hap -py  blood-bought  soi  I, 
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Beau-ti-ful    Heaven,   won-der-fol     cit  -   y,    horns   of     the    soul 
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aD.S^- I  shall  be  -hold  my  dear  Re-deem-er,   on  His  throne  of  pur- est  gold, 


■*!— rj— 


^^^^^V^-fui  H«^^#Si-c^^iigh 


Beautiful  Heaven. 
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is      e  -  ter  -  nal,   won'-  der  -  fnl  cit  -  y,   There  is     no    night; 
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No.  19,        He's  the  Light  of  the  World. 
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Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


^=E^^El=*&=iM&- 


j.  m,  vaaraow 


1.  As  we   la  -  bor  and  sing,  Let  as  hon-  or    oar  King.Keep  His  ban    -    - 

2.  Man-y   wan-der  in  sin,  As  the  lost  a-mong  men,  With  the  darts 

3.  They  will  nev-er  have  peace,  'Til  they  have  a  re-lease, From  the  bonds  
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em  latsthemAaHBd^S^ro^idimotio  Jthem   aii,  jJhalfHej  s%ve^f^opi||ie    fall, 
'reund  them  furled;  Gosutd-;taihf  jQfcHttW  teRej  Qi    ^ns§fifnfS^oT^  "  bovel, 
i  /t       *t  -A-   'A*-   ■ "" 
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of   the  w&1rld,(pf   the  world, )  Keep  His  ban-(Keep  His  ban)  ner    un-furled; 


No.  20  Is  There  a  Home  For  Me? 

COPYRIGHT    1944    IN    "'SING   ALOUD" 

J.  C  Cranio  J.  M.  Henson.  owner 


J.  M.  Henson 


1.  By  faith   I    look   be-yond  the  swell-ing  stream,  To  that  bright  land  that 

2.  Thatwon-drousc;t-y  far    be-yond  the    sea,         In  vis -ions    I     its 

3.  Someday  with  Christ  I'll  go  to  that  sweet  home,    And  be    at    rest,  there 


tr 


S= 


eyes  have  nev-  er  seen;  Where  things  are  pure  and  bliss-fnl  ev-er-  more, 
glit-t'ringtow'rcanBee;  Where  all  is  joy  and  peace  for  ev-er-  more, 
nev  -  er-more  to  roam;       0  that  will  be     a  won-drous  vie  to  -  ry, 


fe 


Refrain 


Is  there  a    home  for  me    on  that  bright  shore? 

Is   th  re  a    home  for  me    on  that  bright  shore?  There's  a  home  for  me 

To  know  there  is       a  home  in  Heav'nfor  me. 

; * * _— r4i± * A ^ A. W—  rA^r C iV* A 1— 
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There's  a  home  for  me,  There's  a  home  (There's  a  home)  for  all;  There's  a 
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home  for 

There's  a    erne,  a 


me, 
bless-ed  home, 


There's  a  home 


A-   . 
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for  all. 
There's  a  home 
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No.  21 

S.  E.  L. 


Lead  Thou  My  Way 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud'' 
Owned  by  Moore  and  Henson 


jjl*.    O.   noon 


1.  Lord, whan  Then  wilt-it  mat-ters  not    to   me, 

2.  Lord, where  Thou  wilt-it  mat-ten   Dot    to   me, 

3.  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt -it  mat-ters  not    to   me, 


If    Thou  art  near,  and 
Tho'  skies  ma;  frown  and 
If  faith's  clear  eye  the 
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I  can  cling  to  Thee;  For  I  am  weak,  bo  weak,  I  am  a  -  fraid, 
dark  my  path  may  be;  I  am  con-tent,  since  Thou, my  life,  my  light, 
gnid-ing  Star  may  see;    If     I      can  read    my    ti  •  tie    to      a    home 

•A-   -A-     -A-     -A- 
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To  take  one  step  with-ont  Thy  kind-ly      aid. 

Canst  pierce  the  vail  that  bangs  o'er  darkest  night. Lead  Thou  my  way,my  fainting 

Where  sin  and  death  and  night  can  nev-er  come. 

-A-  -A-    *r-   -*t-  -*-  I  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A     -A-. 
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heart  sus-tain;  Lead  Thon  my  way ,  And  make  my  du-ty  plain.  Lead  Thon  my  way 
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Then  Bhall  I  fear  no    ill.  If  Thon.my  "Rod  and  StaS"  art  with  me    still. 

-A-    -£l-       -A-    -Ar--A-     A-  -«fcr    -A-     ^  I 
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No.  22.        That's  What  Makes  It  Heaven. 


R.  A.  Letter. 


Copyright  19*4,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


J.  M.  Henson. 


==&==«=*== 


=*-• 1 — -^ 1  — ■■. — m  — 


3* 


:»=* 


tnnr 


a 


1.  No  one  will  be   cry  -  ing,  (never)  No  one  will  be    dying,  (ev-er) 

2.  Dwelling  there  e-ter-nal,  (ev-er)    In  His  love  su-  per-nal,  (praise  Him) 

3.  So    un  -  til  the  dawn-ing, (dawning)  Of  that  hap-py  morn-ing,(pil-grim) 
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No  one  will  be  there  with-out  a  smile;  Sweet-est  joy  and  g'ad-ne8B,(surely ) 
While  the  end-lesi  a-ges  on-wardroll;  Sing-inglove'so!dBto-ry,(sing-ing) 
Let  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior  have  His  way;  He  will  keep  yon  ev  -  er,  (keep  yon) 

>^^_  p  r  -*-      h  ^  .Is  _r 
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Cares  and  troubles  end-ed,  (end  -  ed) 
Finr 


<J^U** 
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Takes  the  place  of  Bad-ness,  (sadness)That's  what  makes  it  Beaten  all  the  while. 
Tell  -  ing  of  Hie  glo-ry,(sing-ing)That'B  irhat  makes  it  Heaven  for  the  soul. 
And   will  fail  yon  nev-er, (praise  Him) Making  it  sweet  Heaven  on  that  Day. 


___ — * — a— s— *— ia — £ riAi — i^fc— t— t— tHi — (— iri -. 


Z/iues  ira  pfo-ry  blended,  (blended)  That 's  what  makes  it  Heaven  for  the  soul, 
Refbatj 
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That's  what  makei  it  Heav-  en 
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for    the   soul, , 

makes  it  Heav-  en 
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No.  23 


F.R. 


I'll  Soon  Be  Safe  At  Home 

Copyright  1044.  in  "Sing  Aloud'* 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON 

_L_r   h  V  ,  B  k  y-  r* ■■>;  r»  i 


Fred  Rich 


4L 


1.  My  eve-Ding    snn    is     low,  Just  a  few  more  days  to  go, 

2.  When  I  cross  Jor-dan's  tide,  Pearl-y  gates  will  o-pen  wide,  Soon  I'll  be 

3.  I     hope    to    meet  yon  there,  In  that  ho  •  Iy    cit  ■  y  fair, 

.a    a  :E  a      -J-  1    aL 
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There'll  be  no  more  good-bye's,  When  I 
safe   at  home  for  -  ev  •  er-more;  I'll  join   the  sing  -  ing  band,  In  that 

Joy-bells  will  sweet -ly  chime,  it  will 


reach  that  home  on  high, 

bless -ed    glo  -  ry  land,  Soon  I'll  be  safe   at  home    on  that  bright  soar*. 

be       a    hap  -  py  time, 
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D.  S.-see  life's  set  -  ting  son, 
Refrain 


*      I      +- 


-D-JL-Ji 


=*=g=gz=g 


— g — gr-fc — | — -J2— ST — E — l~|~f~~l £Z 


Glo  -  ry    is    wait  -  ing  at    the    end 

-A. 


life's  wea-ry  road,  For  all  the 

■---£=rzz£q*=te= 


D.S. 


>=m=*=at=&±$a 


faith  -  ful  who  will  trust  in  the  Lord; 
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My 
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race  is    near  -  ly  run,    I    can 


A— it*. 
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No.  24 


E.B.  C 


Let  Us  Sing 

Copyright.  1944,  in  ,.Sinc  Aloud' 
Owned  by  Case;  and  Hemon 


Earl  B.  Casey 


I         [>  t 

1.  We  have  met  to  sing  God's  praise,    And  to  wor-ship  Him  insong(insonj) 

2.  Let  us  wor-ship  Him  in  truth(intr«th)As  we  bow  be-fore  His  face  (Bis  face) 

3.  0    ac-knowledge  now  your  God,         For  in  Him  we  live  and  move(io  Him) 


#=1 
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Let   us  spend  for  Him  oar  days(oar  dajs)  As  we  dai  -  ly  go  a  -  long,  (along.) 
Let  the  old-age  and  theyouth(the  youth)  rell  abroad  His  saving  grace(Hisgraee) 
Stand  up-on  His  liv-ing  word ( Bis  word)  And  Hia  daily  blessings  preve  (yes  prove) 

-Ai-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -.*>-  -A-  _     -*-       I  <         1  IN 
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O  let  at  sing                       to  Christ  oar  King 
0     let  as  sing to  Christ  oar  King,   WhileweHii 

z^"  ~*t  ■*'  ^  ~  x 
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While  we  HiB name  with  joy  extol, Let  happy  songs to  Je-suB 

name with  joy  ex-tol,Hiiname  extol;  Let  happy  songs 

•<  r  r  Is  r  *  r  r  *  n 


Sfct 
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I/Eg 
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ring, Give  praise  t»  Him with  heart  and  soul 

to  Je-sas  ring,  Give  praise  to  Him  with  heart  and  soul. 
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No  25.        I  Feel  Mother's  Prayer  For  Me. 

Written  ia  New  Guinea, July  1943,  and  ie  dedicated  to  my  mother.— R.  A.  W. 
R.A.W.  COPYRIGHT  1944  IN  "SIN6  ALOUD."    S.  Sgt.  Range  A.  Whitworth. 


1.  I     have    a  rev-el  -  a-tion  in  my  heart,    Tho'  sometimes  its  hard  to 

2.  While  look-ing  o'er  the  val-leys  and  the  hills,        And  the  clouds  that  hov-er 

3.  I'm  trn3t-ing  God  from  this"down  under"  land,  Whose  rare  beau-tiee  all  ara 

4.  It      k  her  pray  'r  that  Vic-to-ry  will  come,    That  some  day  we  sore -ly 

._ —        ^   rA-^-A-A-r* — ,* A-A-r^r-rA — «At— A-r-£i *fc-rdj — X 
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ex -plain;      That  God  in  His  mer-cy   saw  fit  to  part.Us  from  a 

a  •  bove;         A   ray   of  great  light  now  re-veals      His  will,    I  feel  my 

un-told;         I    feel  the  sweet  guid-ance  of  Moth  -  er's  hand,  I  prize  a- 

shallsee;    "Keep  Faith,Bope,and  Courage, thy  work  well  done,  "I  feel  my 


4>r  W'  I* — 


sin  -  fnl    life    of  shame I  can  feel  Mother's  pray 'r  for  me, 

Mother's  pray 'rand  love 

bove  earth's  shin-ing  gold 

Mother's  pray  'r  for  me.  ___. . for  me, 
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I  can  feel  Moth- er's  pray 'r  for  me; (for  me;)  Those  words  she  oft  re  -  peats, 
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Moves  my  heart  withev-'rybeat,OhII  feel  Mother's  pray 'r  for  me,  (for  me.) 

*-  .^^ .f -:f-tr  r^-j^.-^  ^jst, 
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No.  26 


3.  C  M. 


Sweet  Heaven 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud' 
Owned  by  Moore  and  Hensoa 


JA8,    O.    HOC 


1.  I'm  told    of     a    place  they    call  Heav-en,      The    home  of     the 

2.  There  noth-ing  of  earth   e'er  can    harm  ns,        For    safe    we    shall 

3.  Fair  ha  -  ven    of    rest    for    the  wea  •  ry,        Where  bur-dens    will 

4.  I'm  long-nig    for    that    glad  to  -  mor- row,—  God  grant  that  our 


EEtz 
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ran- aomed  and  free;      'Tia  there  that   the  life-crowns  are  giv  -  en, 
be      ev  -   er  -  more;    No  heart-aches  and  cares  that  a  -  larm  as, 
come  nev  -  er  •  more;    Tho'  some-times  the  way  may   be  drear  -y, 
faith  shall  in  -  crease;  That  thru    all    our  heart-aches  and  sor-  row, 

zEEzgEES^^EKa^S— £=r1 g=zg=fSlg2iI3 
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Refrain 


What  won-der  -  ful  joy  there  must  be. 

When  we  shall  reach  heaven's  bright  shore.  I'm  long-ing  forHeav-en,  sweet 

Con  -  tent-ment  and  peace  are  in  store. 

Our  hope  and  out  trust  shall  not  cease. 
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Heav  -  en,      The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of  the  soul;      Where  all  will  be 

i-j^-hr — s — g— g— m-r^^m    p.  ,^»  r» — *, 
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glad  -  ness    for  -  ev  -  er, 


And  noth-ing   will  ev  •  er    grow  old. 
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No.  27 

J.  M.  Henaon 


Shout  Aloud 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aland. 

OWXED    BT   THE   AUTHORS. 


G.  J.  Spivey 


fc= 


1.  Press  a-Iong  your  journey  with  a  hap-py  song  each  day, Praise  the  Lord  for 

2.  How  can  you  keep  si-lent  while  He  blesses  with  His  love.Ho w  can  yon  for  - 

3.  You  can-not  keep  si  -  lent  if  His  call-ing  you  have  heard,  And  can-not  be 

r-i — r 
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bless-ings  on  the  hap-py  home-ward  way;Shont  a-Iond  the  sto  -  ry  of  the 
get  Him  who  is  on  His  throne  a-bove? While  the  sun  is  shin-ing  and  the 
i    -   die  if  yon  trust  His  pre-ciousword;Proveyonr-self  a  work-er  in  His 
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Lord's  a-maz-ing  grace, Keep  the  bal  -  le  -  la-jahs  ring-ing  to  a  dy  -  ing  race, 
work-ing  time  is  here,  La-bor  for  yourbless-ed  Mas-ter  with  a  song  of  cheer, 
vine-yard   •  v  -'ry  day,  Shout  a-loud  my  broth-er  ,serv-ing  Je  -  sns  all  the  way 


D.  S. — Shout  a-lond  glad hal-le- ln-jahs  in  an  end- less stng. 
-^1 £~E- 


Refrain 
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Shout         all  the  way, (on)  to  the  glo-ry  land,  Sing  day  by  day, 

Shout  pilgrim ,  on  your  way  Sing  pilgrim ,  0 

,1  e 
j\«l^:^.  :  „    r  j  .E 
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hap-py  ran-somed  band;  Praise    Christ  your  Lord      with  your  voic  -  es  strong, 
0  broth-er  sing  and  shout, yes 

1   J 
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No.  28 

H.  L.  T. 


This  Happy  Way 


Copyright  10*4,  in  "Sine  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON  HeSTRY    It,    THOMPeOIJ 


-1— *-*■ ■— *— K±— ^j- 


1.  I'm   oo   the  glo-ry   way,  mov-ing     a  -long  each  day,  Soon  I'll  crow 

2.  Heav-en     is  draw-tag  near,  Je-sus   will  there  ap-p?ar.  Soon  Hia  dear 

3.  Glo-ry     is    in    my  soul,  since  I  have  been  made  whole, Now  I'm  re- 

_A A A mm r-A A- 


o  -  ver  the  foam;  'the  roll-tag  foam,  0  g!o-ry)  I'll  lay  these  bur-dens  down* 
face  I  sla'l  see;  III  sare-ly   see,  my  Sav-ior)  Wont  it  be    glo-ry  there, 
joic-ing  each  day;  (each  passing  day,   I  know  that;  Je-  sus  will  keep  me  true, 

-.-A-A-rA^-- AU..3-S -A^-^-^^-fc-, 
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put    on      a    star-ry  crowu,  In    my      e  -  t^r  -  nal    home, 
glo  -  ry      bs-yond  com-p^re,  Oh!  what    a    time  'twill    be. 
guide  me  what-e'er    I      do,    This  is       a     hap  -  py     way. 
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Refrain 


D.  S.— This  is      a    hap  -  py    way. 
fc_- 
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is     a   hap-py  way, 


gi; 
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This       good       way 
This  old  gos-pel  way 
Ohl               this   is      a    hap-py   way,  What  a  feel -tag 

I  is       ft     &     |s    A 
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Je     -     sus 

My    Sav-ior 
Je  -  sus  is 

aT   a  _aU, 
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He 


er  -  er  leads   me,  yes, 


leads  me  each  day;, 
leads  me  each  day;, 
lead  -  ing    my    soul,    ev  -  'ry    day; 


ev'ry    day,  And    I 


This  Happy  Way 
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Go      -      ing  on,  with 
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Go  -  ing    on   and    on, 
Go     -      ing     on, 
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go  «  ing 
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a  song 

with   a     hap-py    song, 
with  a    Bong, 

i—fe*. 


No.  29 


"17-17 

a  -  long,  sing  -  ing  a   soag, 

What  Does  Heaven  Hold  For  You? 


I 


Viotob  TTamjtes 


Copryright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWSID     BT    J.     SI.     HESSOIf. 


~WJ 


J.     M.     HENSOTT 


1.  Are  yon  iay-ing  np  your  treasenres,     In  that  land  where  dreams  come  true? 

2.  Tho'  your  life  be  fi1  tdv-kh  sad-ness,   Lo.  ed  ones  yon  have  told  a-dieu; 

3.  Have  you  loved  ones  o-ver  yon-der,    Wouid  you  live  with  them  a -new? 


t~t 


Jbztzzz^czfe^H-fe    M   i    - 


Whi'.e  yon  have  your  worldly  pleas-urea, 

While  they  live  in  peace  and  glad-ness.  What  does  Heav-en  hold  for  yon? 

'Tie     a  land  where  love  grows  fon-der, 


BV&AIH     , 


What  does  Heaven  hold  for  yon? Hap-py  land  where  dreams  come  true; 

What  does  Heav  -  en         hold  for  you?  come  true; 
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While  thou  -sands  can  sing,  of  Je-sus  their  Kin  g,  What  does  Heaven  hold  for  you  ? 
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No.  30 

J.  Graydon  Hall 


Let  It  Ring 

Copyright  1844,  in  "Siag  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


W     C.  Tin.ley 


1.  Do  yoa  have  a  Bong  of  cheer,  For  some  plodding  pil-grim  here?  Let    it 

2.  Do  yoa  have  a  mes-sage  bright.For  some  one  in  realms  of  night? 

3.  Wheth-er  ser-mon.Bong  or  word, Let  it    near  and  far  be  heard, 
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ring,  let   it  ring.  Do  yon  have  a  shoot  of  praise,  Yon  are 

Man-y  sonls  are  lost  in  doubt,  Yon  may 
Let  it  ring,  let  it  ring.  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  your  King  a-bove,Tell  the 
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now  in-spired  to  raise?  Let  it    ring, 

help  to  bring  them  out, 

sto  -  ry    of    His  love,  Let    it  ring, 


let    it     ring. 

let    it    ring. 
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Retrain 
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Let    it     ring let     it 

Let    it  ring,  let    it    ring  for  Christ  yoor  King, 


ring 


let  it  ring,  lift  your  voice  and  sweetly  sing, 


Let  your  voice  for  God  re-iound, 
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Let  It  Ring 


— H — I—  « — ^-  _ 
Free-ly   all  the  world  a-round,Let  it  ring 
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let    it    ring! 
let  it  ring,  let  it  ring! 
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No.  31 


Golden  Gleam  of  Our  Savior's  Love 


BEV.     ALFRRT1    BAHKATT 


Owned  by  Henson  and  Tinsley  w.    c 
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1.  When  the  day  is  lone-ly  dark'and  drear,  And  the  glootn-y  shadows  gath  -  er 

2.  When  we  take  the  Sav-ior  as  onr  Guide,  We  can  nev  -  er  wan-der  from  His 

3.  He   will  nev-er  leavs  us  Bad  and  lone  God  is    ev  -  er  watch-ing  o'er  His 

4.  When  thro'  death's  dark  valley  we  must  go  Je-snswill  be  guid-ing  us    we 
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near, There  is  love-light  shining  bright  and  clear-Tis  the  gold-en  gleam   of  onr 
side,    0  -  ver  hilland  val-leys  o'er  the  tide-ShiDes  the  golden  gleam    of  onr 
own,  For  the  light  i3  gleam-ing  from  Histhrone-Tis  the  golden  gleam  of   our 
know,  Then  our  path  will  brighter,  brighter  glow, -With  the  golden  gleam  of  onr 


D.  S—  Tis  the  gold 


en  gleam   of  our 
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Say-ior's  love,  Tis  the  gold -en   gleam  Of  our  Sav  - ior's  love,    Shin-ing 
'Tis    the   gleam  Of    His    love, 

clear  and  bright  _  from  a  -  bove,  Guide  us  safe-ly  day  and  night, 


Shin-ing  bright  from  His  throne  a-bove, It  will 
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No.  32 


C.T, 


The  Reaping  Time  Is  Coming 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 


OWNED     BY     J.      M.      HENSON 


OcBTia  Tat&ob 
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1.  Dai  •  ly    we  ara  bow  -  ing  in    a  world  wide  bar  -  Test  field,  The  reap-in g 

2.  Aa    a-mong  our  friends  we  min-gle,we  are  sow  -  mg  seed, 

3.  Soon  the  har-vest  will  be  end  •  ed,  let    ns    work  till  night,  The 
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time is  com -ing  by    and  by, 

The    reap  -  ing  time  is    com  -  ing    by  and  by, 

reap    -   ing  time   is    com  -  ing,  com    -    ing  by    and    by, 
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Let  ns  each  be  read  -  y  with  a  pre  -  cions  gold  -  en 
And  the  an  -  gel  is  re  -  cord  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  word  and 
That  when  we  are  called  from  la  -  bor,  it    will  bring  de  • 

.     .      .      .      J*    .      .      - 


tnnr 

yield,  The  reap  -  ing 

deed, 

light,  The 
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D.S.— Loy-al  be  to    Je  •  bus,  for  His  •om-ing  draw-  eth 
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time(The  reap -ing  time  is    com-ing)is    com  -  ing 
reap    -     ing  time  is    com  •  ing       by 
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the   reap  -  ing'time  is  com-ing  by  and  by, (by  and  by,)  When  the 
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The  Reaping  Time  Is  Coming 


harvest   will  be    gath-ered  home  on  higb; 


be   care-fnl   now  my  broth-er 


No.  33 

B.  D.  E.Jr. 


fir"- "- — " 

No  One  Can  Answer  for  You 
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b.  d.  ELY.  jr.  owner  Baron  D.  Ely,  Jr. 

™— ■z^— ^M^i--^--!— 3^->r— ^-H 

1.  What  will  yon  Bay  on  that  wonder-fnl  day? 

2.  Are  you  now  read-y  for  Je  -  bus   to  come?  No  one  can  an-swer  for  yon; 

3.  Will  yon  be  read  •  y  the  Sav-ior  to  meet? 

__3_^ gj. c.^_ 0±J1z\- 3 c-r-*-p-3 

feEE^5E^E^jE?£^i3E==E=E^E^^E=E3B^=j 

Will  yon  be  rpad-y  when  Christ  comes  your  way?No  one  can  an-swer  for  yon. 
Are  yon  pre-pared  to  in  -  her-it  that  home  ? No  one  can  an-swer  for  yon. 
Will  you  be  read  -y  His  com-ing  to  greet?  No  one  can  greet  Him  for  you. 

.._t_       _0= ^         -^-         -j=— T~P£\ 
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Refbaxn  , 


No  one  can  an-swer  for   yo«,        No  one  can  then  take  your  place;    Then 
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what  will  yon  say?  or 'what  will  yon  pay  For  someone  to  an-swer  for  you? 
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No.  34 


W.  K.  W. 


Old  Daniel  Was  Right 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud". 

OWNED  BY  HENSON  ft  WIMBERLET 


-DJV-fc 


W.  K.  Wimberley 


1.  Ne-bu-chad  -  nez  -  zar  came  march-ing  with  bis  great  hosts  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Ne-bn-chad  -  nez  -  zar  was  dream-ing,  and  he  was  tron- bled  and  sad, 

3.  Then  the  old  king  be  -  gan  drink-ing,  wor-ship-ing   im  -  age   of  gold, 
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Chil-dren  of  Is-rael  were  brought  to  him; Children  of  wisdom  and  knowl-edge 
Call  -  ing  his  Wise  Men  so  they  might  hear;Tell  me  0  Wise  Men  or  sorcerers 
Then  the  hand-writ-ing  came  on  the  wall;Call-ing  old  Dan-iel  be  -  fore  him 
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That  he  might  teach  them  His  word, Knowledge  from  Heaven  was  giv-en  to  them. 
What  it  was  made  me  bo  sad,  But  it  took  Dan-iel  to  cease  all  his  fear. 
As    they  did  in  days  of  old,  Yo»  are  found  wanting  and  you  Boon  shall  fail. 
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Refrain 
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Down  in  the  den  of  the  li  -  ons  Dan-iel  prayed,  An-gels  were 

Old  Dan-iel  prayed, 
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watch-iag  thro  'out  the  dark  night; 

Sleepless  and  f  ast-ing  old   Da-rius  was    a 
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Old  Daniel  Was  Right 

He  was  a  -  fraid,  For  he  had  teen  that  old  Dan-iel  was  right, 
fraid,  old  Dan-iel  was  right. 
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No.  35 


XOfM   BOWS 


Because  Of  His  Goodness  to  Me 


Copyright  1944  in  "Sing  Alond" 
Owned   by  J.   M.   Hensoh. 


OtTBTIB    TATXOB 


•m-  -m-  -•—■•-  -•-  -«»-  -m-  -^r  -^-  ■ 
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-  ,        -as-  -  m^ 

1.  To  Je  -  bus  each  day  I  am  cling-ing,  That  faitb-fal  to  Him  I   may  be; 

2.  My  path  He  has  brightened  with  glo-ry,By  love  He  is  keep-ing  me  free, 

3.  1  wish  all  the  wayward  would  heed  Him,  And  answer  His  won-der-fu!  plea; 

fek k    n     ■> fc_ _ , __ k 
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Sweet  car-ols  to   Him  I   am  sing- ing, 

And  so    I    am  tell  -  ing  the  sto  -  ry,  Ee- cause  of  His  geod-ness  to  me. 

I'm  tell  -  ing  the  lost  how  they  need  Him, 
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I  know'that  we  nev-er  shall  sev-er,  His.glo-ry  at  last  I  shall  see;  (I  shall  see) 

k'-D  b 


Aid  praise  Him for-ev-er  aid  ev-er,  Be-cause  of  His  goodnesi  to  me 

His  goodness  to  me. 
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No.  36. 


B.  W. 


The  Singing  Up  There 

Copyright  1943,  in  "Billows  of  Song" 

OWNED    BY   J.    M.    HENSON 


aagaqigg^a=3fc5Mi 


b  i  b  u  i>  ■ 

I.  Oft  we  blend  oar  -tic-  es  in  songs  of  love,  Send-In g  hap-py  prais-es  to 
8.  We  shall  meet  with  loved  ones  who  watch  and  wait,  And  will  bid  as  wel-come  in* 
3.    We'll  f  or-get  these  troubles  and  pains  we  bear, When  we  retch  that  cit-y    bo 
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Christ  a  -  bo  ve;  But  our  great- est  ef- forts  can-not  corn-pare.  With  that  mighty 

side  the  gate;  Then  we'll  raise  ourvoic-es  in  sweet-eat  tone,  In  thatmight-y 

bright  and  fair;  E  v  -  er-last-ing  pleas-nres  each  heart  will  thrill.  In  that  might-y 
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sing-ing  we'll  have  np  there,  We  shall  sing 

sing-iag  a-round  the  throne.  Oh  we       shall  sing 
sing-ing   on    Zi  -  on's  Hill.  We  shall  all  be  sing-ing 
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in  voiC' 
in       voic    -    es 
in  Toic-espure  and 
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all    bi   iinc-ing     in    oar    voic  •  •• 
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sweet,  Whan  we  meet 

sweet,  in    glo-ry  When  we       shall  meet 
sweet,  When  we  meet  to-geth-er 
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at 
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Je 
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Je 


bos'      dear  feet, 
sob'       feet, 
•     bob'        feet, 
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swe«t. 
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The  Singing  Up  There 
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Naught  of  earth  can    ev-er         corn-pare, 

Noth-ing  of  earth        can         e'er        com   -    pare, 

(Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah)  All  our  earth-iy  sing.bg         can  nev  -  er  more  cam-pare, 
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All 
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earth  -  ly    liag  -ing 


£~ 


aev  -  er    can    corn-part. 
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that  eing-ing         We'll  have 
(In  rap-tare)  With  that     great  sing    -    ing  0 

With  that  might-y  sing  -  ing        we'll  have 
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np  there, 
ver  there. 
up    there. 
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With  that  mirht  •  y    sine  -  ing 
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we    shall  have    np    there. 


No.  37,    Savior,  Breathe  an  Evening  Blessing 

Jamea  Edameston  J.  M.  Henaon 

1.  S&v  •   iour  breathe  an  eve-ning  bles-sing,  Ere   re  -  pose  our  spir  -  its  seal; 

2.  Though  de-struc-tion  walk  a -round  us,  Though  the  ar-  row  near  us  fly; 

3.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear-y ,  Dark-ness  can-not  hide  from  Thee; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er-takeus ,  And  our  couch  be-come  our  tomb; 

4s- — rr— 1 — I*— 1 Ht  r-k-= — a-^T: — H— — !        W —  !» 


Sin     and  want  we  come  con-fess-ing, Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
An  -  gel  guards  from  Thee  snr-round  us,  We    are  safe  if  Thoa  art  nigh,  j 
Thoa  art  Ha,  who  nev  -  er  wear -y,Watch-est  where  Thy  peo- pie    be,     I 
May  the  morn  in  heav'n  a  -  wake  us,  Clad  in  light  and  death-less  bloom. 


No.  38        Don't  Forget,  He  Loves  You  Yet 

Copyright  1944,  in  ''Sing  Aloud."  ' 

Vida  Munden  Nixon  owned  by  j.   m.   henion  J.  M.Henson 
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1.  When  your  rug-ged  cross you  bear  a-lone, 

2.  When  some-times  it  seems yenr  friends  for-sake 

3.  When  the  c!ouds  hang  he  av-  y       o-ver-head, 

4.  When  sometimes  your  heart has    lost  its    song, 

1.  When  your  rug-ged  cross  you  bear  a-lone, 
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Trudg-ingo'er  a  path- (Trudging  o'er  a  path)way  filled  with  stone, yes  filled  with  stone,' 
Just  when  greatest  trout>(  Just  when  greatest  troub-)les  overtake,  yes  o  -  ver-take. 
And  your  heart  is  filied(  And  your  heart  is  filled  jvuth  fear  and  dread,  with  fear  and  draad 
And  it  seems  the  world(Am!  it  seems  the  world)has  all  gone  wrong,has  all  gone  wrong, 
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When  with  bur-dens  you havewear-y   grown,  ] 

Though  they  celd-ly  cause yourheartto   break, 

Look    to  Him  who  "Peace be  still  1"  hath  said — i 

Pray    to  Him  who  keeps your  cour-age  strong, 

When  with  burdens  you  have  wear-y  grown, 
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Fine. 
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Don't  for-get  there's  One who  helps  you  yet. (who  helps  you  yet.) 

who  lo  vcb  you  j  et.  ( who  loves  you  yet.) 

who  keeps  yon  yet.  (whe  keeps  you  yet. ) 

Don't  forget  there's  One,  who  cheers  job  jet,  who  cheers  you  yet. ) 

^    "^   i  *■ — _____ 'i/ 

D.S,  -Don 't  forget  there 's  One who  loves  youyet,  {who  loves youyet,) 


Don't  Forget  He  Loves  You  Yet. 


Refrain  , 

-- is--*r- J 

sfczztfe 


=*=fc 


-I— L4L4 


e^S^^ 


— s — b--t~t7-r-- — ^tr-^-r 

Don't  for- get. don't  for-get,  That  there  still  is  some-one  wht 

Don't  for-get,  Don't  for-get, 
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loves  you  yet;  When  you  need a  friend  in- deed, 

When  you  need  a  friend  in-deed; 
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No.  39, 


J.M.H. 


Jesus  and  I. 

Copyright  1884,  in  "8ingiue  On  The  W»y." 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


J.    M.    BKVBOK 
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1.  Hand  in    hand  we  walk  to  -  geth  -  er,    As    mo-ments  fly;      CIos  -  er 

2.  Heart  to    heart  we   talk  to -geth-  er,    As    dajs  go     by;     First  one 

3.  0        the     rap-ture    of    His  pres-ence,-Al- ways  so    sigh;    Pre-cious 
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Je  -  sns  and   I, 
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still  than  friend  or   broth-  er, 

speaking,  then  the   oth  -  er,   Je  -  sus  and     I. 

fel  -  low-ship   to  -  geth  -  er, 
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I; Liv-ing  to-geth-er,   Je-susand     I. 
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No.  40  The  Best  of  Friends 

Copyright  1944.  In  "Sine  Aloud" 
J.  M,  Henson  owned  by  j.   m.   henson 


Nettie  Floyd 
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1.  The  Lord  is  now my   joy  and   song, His  goodness 

2.  Hi3  might-y  hand is    lead  -  ing  me, And  blessings 

3.  0   sin-  ner  take His  hand  to  -day, And  walk  with 

i -w-_ 
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all the  way  ex-tendi, Hi6  love  for  me 


f*  P  (•  i«" 
*    V    \J    V 


trne He  free-ly  sends;  His  bound-less  love is 

Him till  earth-life  ends, Just  fol-low  on at 
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trne  and  strong, Andnowweare the  best  of  friends. 

full  and  free,     0  we  are  now 

He  com-manda, And  be  with  Him the  best  of  friends 
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The  best  of  friends                     yes  praise  His  name , 
The  best  of  friends, yes  praise  His  name, His  mer-cy 
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His  mercy  sweet  toallextendB.Tosave  mysoal He  free-ly 

sweet to  all  ex  tends, to  save  my  soul 
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The  Best  of  Friends 


v  -     r 

eame And  we  are  now the  best  of  friends. 

He  freely  came,  And  we  are  now  She  best  of  friends, 
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No.  41 


J.    X.    HBS30N 


Tarry  With  Me 


nr 


Copyright,  1944,  in   'Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY   TEE   AUTUOKS. 


O.     TESTS1ET 
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1.  Sav-ior  Di-vine,  tar  -ry  with  me, Till  the  shades  of  night  have  gone(aIl  gone) 

2.  Lord  of  my  life,  com-fort  my  soul, Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r;  Thy  p#<?'r) 

3.  Stay  Thonwithme,  I  am  a-fraid,  When  I  ean-not  feel  Thy  care,  (Thy  care) 
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Hope  of  my  Ufa,  May  Ithen  see  Thy  dear  face  when  morn  shall  dawn  (shall  dawn) 
Oft  troa-ble-wave  o  -  ver  me  roll,  Bless  and  keep  me  ev-'ryhonr.  (each  hour.) 
My  Bool  no  mare  shall  be  dis-mayed.With  Thy  pres-ence  al-wayBnear(so  near.) 
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Tar      -      ry  Sav    -     ior.      While  1  pray, 

0  tar-ry,  yes  tar-ry  now  0  Sav-ior,     0  Sav-ior,  yes  tarry  while  I  pray; 
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Bless  me,  keep  me,        All         the         way. 

Now  bless  me,  yes  bless  me,Savior  keep  me,        All  the  way,  yes  all  the  way. 
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All,    yes    all    the  way. 


No.  42.  Rock  of  A&es  Keep  My  Soul 


L.G.  P. 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co.* 

in  "Joyful  Songs"  Luther  6.  Presley 
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1.  0    Eock  of    A    -  ges  cleft  for  me, Let    me  hide.... 

2.  The  sea     is    rough  ....  that  I  must  sail, And  you  know. . . 

3.  Lord  fill    my  heart with  love  divine, Help  me   trust.... 


'^^WF^^^tt^^ 


my  -  self  in  Thee; When  waves   of    doubt a -round  me 

my  bark  is   frail; I      ask    Thee  Lord to  take  con-] 

in  storm  or  shine; And  when     I     reach the  Jor-dan 
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keep      my       soul. 
0  keep  my 


roll, 
trol, 
cold, Bock  of  A-  ges 


Eock  of   A -ges 
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keep  my  soul. 
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Chorus 
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Je-sus,  bless-ed  Eock,  un-  to  Thee  I  cling, 

0     bless  -  ed     Eock,  to    Thee    I       cling, 
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Let  the  mad  waves  toss,  "  still  my  soul  can  sing; 

Let    mad  waves  toss,  my  soul  can  sing; 
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Rock  of  Ages  Keep  My  Sou! 
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When  the  storms  of  doubt  roll,  a-gainst  me  roll, 

When  storms  of  doubt  a  -  gainst  me  roll, 
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No.  43.  1  Want  to  Talk  with  Jesus 

Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
Alberta  M.  Paris  in  "Joyful  Songs"  V.  O.  Fossett 
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1.  I  want    to    talk  with 

2.  I  want    to    talk  with 

3.  1         want    to    rest  with 


Je  -  sus,  When  the  day  dawns  fresh  and  new, 
Je  -  sus,  When  the  sun  is  high  a  -  bove, 
Je-  sus,  When  the length'ning  shad-ows  fall, 
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He'll    hear  each    lit  -  tie     trou-ble,  And  He'll  tell     me  what    to    do. 

To       know  His    gen  -  tie      pres-  ence  And    to    feel    His    pre  -  cious  love. 

For  it's  in    life's  gold- en      twi- light  That    I    need  Him  most    of     all. 
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Chorus 
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Talk,    walk      -  with  my  Lord,  He's       my         dear- est  friend, 

Let  me  talk  and  walk  with  Je- sus,       He's  my  dear-est,kind-est  friend, 
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Love       will      guide  al-ways,  E-ven    to  my  jour-ney's  end. 
And  His  love  will  guide  me  al-ways,  earth-ly  jour-ney's  end. 
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No.  44 


J.  M.  Henson 
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What  a  Wonderful  Song 

COPYRIGHT    1944   IN   "SING  ALOUD" 

W.  Floyd  Taylor,  owner 
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W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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] .  I  have  a   song  in    my  soul  to  -  day,  One  that  will  nev  -  er  de  -  part, 
2    Bless-ings  un-num-bered  He  sends  to  me,  As  1    go  sirg-ing  a -long, 
3,  Won't  you  be-lieve  in  this  pre-cious  Friend,  Hon-or  and  trust  Him  to-day, 
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One  that  keeps  sad-ness  and  grief  a- way,  Giv-ing  true  joy    to    my  heart; 
Dai  -  ly  His  good-neis  with  joy  I  see,  Dai  -  ly  my  B*nl    is  made  strong, 
He  will  go  with  yon  un  -  to   the  end,  Com-fort-ing  all  of    the    way. 
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Je  •  sns    is  with  me  a  -  long  the  road,  So   I    just  la  -  bor  and  sing, 
Otb-ers  shall  hear  of   His  love  di  -  vine.  As    I    go  trav  -  el  -  ing  home, 
Down  from  His  glo-ry  He  free-ly  came,  Prov-ing  His  love  for  the  race, 


£=F&& 


._**_£.-£--£- 


1 


k&rJUL. 


Fine 


And   as    I    trav-el    to    my  a  -  bode,  Clos-er    to  Him  I    can  cling." 
0      I    a  -  dore  Him  be-caase  He's  mine, Back  to  this  earth  He  will  come. 
Wor-ship  and  hon-or  His  match-less  name.He  is  the  God  of    all    grace. 


D,  S.-Dai-ly  in  Him  I'm  made  trne  andstrong,  0  what  a  Sav  -ior  is     He. 
Refrain  * 
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What           a           won-der-ful  song,  And             I               Bing  on  my  way, 
0  what  a    won-der-ful  song, Sweet-ly  1  sing  on  the  way, 

4  i       n  i    r  »s  jm.     „  „     ,  ,^f  r  i, 


What  a  Wonderful  Song 

i- fs- =£ _£--£- Ji-J-,-* -K- r^i»-V-i 

As             1               trav-el  a  -  long,  I               am          sing-ing  each  day, 
And  as    I  trav-el   a  -  long, I  am  re-jo'C-ing  each  day; 
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He  is  my  joy  and  my  song. Keeping  meloy-al  and  free; 

He     ,         is  my  hap-py  song,  I  am  hap-py  and  free; 


No.  45 

J.  M.  HeruonjjJ 


He's  the  Friend  for  Me 

Cof fright  1944, in  "Sin*  Aloud.'' 
Owned  by  W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  I've  a  pre-ciouB  Sav-ior  that  I  love  and  praise, What  a  joy      is         He;  -- 

2.  He  is    my  eom-pan-ion  on  the  homeward|way, 

3.  I  ehall  meet  Him  yon-der  in  the  souls  a  -  bode,         wondrous  joy  is  He; 
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He  will  lead  and  keep  me  all  my  pilgrim  days, He's  the  friend  now  for  me. 
And    I  fol  -  low  sing-ing  ev'ry  pass-ing  day, 
And  I'll  rest  in  Heaven  where  shall  end  the  road,    precious  friend  for  me, for  me, 
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D.  S.  What  a  joy  to  know  Him  and  to  with  Him  be, 
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He's  the  Friend    for         me,  This  I      dai    -      ly  see; 

the  pre-cions  Friend  for  me,  dai  -  Jy  see,  I    tru  -  ly    see, 
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God's  Love  Can  Never  Fail 


Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud' 
Owned  by  the  Authors. 


H.   W.   Basxwtt* 


Slow  to  Chorus. 
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1.  Streams  may  run  dry, the  trees  bend  low, The  summer  moon  may  look  so  pale, 

2.  Those    in  high  plac  -  es  may  not  pray,  And  we  may  hear  earth's  bit-terwail; 

3.  Men   may  de  -  ny  His    sa-cred  birth,  And  day  by  day  His  word  as  -  sail, 
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Bat  One  is  nigh,  all  this  we  know,  And  God's  great  love  can  nev-er  fail. 
Par-ents  may  turn  their  own  a-way,  Yet,  Gods's  great  love  can  nev-er  fail. 
His  matchless  pow-er  rnles  the  earth,  And  His  great  love  can  ney  -  er  fail. 
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Nev-er  fail  (but  ev  -  er)  it    will  pre-vail,) 
His  love  can   nev  -   er  tail,  but  ev  -  er-more  will  pre-vail,  His  hand  bath 
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0  He  formed  the  sea,  His  mer-cy  is  free,  Praise  Him 

formed  the  sea His  love  is  free,  0  lift  your  voice  in  glad  praise 

A    Is     I      rs    is    Is  J. 
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Crown  Him,  Sav      -       iorl 

To  Him  who  crowns  all  our  days, The  Mighty    One  whom  we  all  for  -  ev  -  er 

1      *  J.  -      ^  U  J.  1      X 
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God's  Love  Can  Never  Fail 


ss>,    t\    t\  /t\  Hum.  Slowly  and  Softly, 
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We  a  -  dore.      Ee  still  and  know  that  He  is  God, He  stills  the  waves  and 
more        a  -  dore. 

q_(N_^__l_^_rc' fed  -^>r^^_r4_-- J^^ZT 


fc  fg— ' 


-1= 


a  tempo. 


- — -& — ? — x* — v— * x — s~    H^ 

warms  the  sod,  Streams  run  dry,  from  the  sky, 

The  rir  •  ers  all  may  ran  dry,  the  moon  drop  out  from  the  sky, 

•   **.-;£  * -,._     »- 


I 

XT 


a  tempo' 


Nev  -  er    fail. 


Bat  this  we   know. 
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Bat   this  we  know, 


His   love  can  nev    -      er     fail. 
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Dr.  Thomas  Hastings 


How  sweet  the  name  of  Je-sus  sounds  In  a  be-liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 
It  makes  the  wounded  spir-it  whole,  And  cairns  the  troubled  breast ;'Tis  manna 
By  Him  my  pray'rs  acceptance  gain;Al-tho'  with  sin  de  -  filed,  Sa  -  tan  ac- 
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svay  his  fear, And  drives  a-way  his 
wea-ry  rest,  And   to  the  wea-  ry 
raed  a  child, And   I  am  owned  a  ( 
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No.  48 

G.A.  P. 


On  Wings  of  Love 


G.A.  Phillips 


G.  A.  Phillips,  owner 
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1.  Once  I  was  a   poor  lost  sin-ner,  but   the  Sav-ior  beard  my  cry,  It  was 

2.  0   my  heart  is  full   of  glad-ness,  as  on  wings  of  love  I    go,   I    am 

3.  I    am  sing-ing  bal  -  le  -In  •  jah,  as    1    go    a  -  long  my  way,  And  1 
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there  He  gave  me  corn-fort, giv-ing  par-don  for  my  sin;Glo-ry   to  Hii 
climb-ing  up  to  glo  -  ry,  to  my  home  be-yond  the  sky;  I  shall  shoot  with 
praise  Him  ev-'ry  mo-ment,for  His  bless-ed  sav-ing  grace;  He  is    now  my 
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pre-cionsname,He  is  al  -  way  just  the  same,  Ev  -'ry  day  I  trust  His 
all  my  might,  for  I  know  that  God  is  right,  Won't  that  be  a  grand  re- 
all     in    all,    and  will  ney  •  er  let    me    fall,  And  some  day  with  saints  in 

-l*.     .tfci  -A-     -A-     -*-     -*r 
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pow-er,  since  in  love  He  took  me  in.  Jast  a    lit        >      tie  while,      He'll 

un  -  ion  when  we  meet  them  by  and  by.  jf 

glo  -  ry   1  shall  look  up  -  on  His  face.  Just  a  while,  a    lit-tle  while, 
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call  His  chil-dren  home;        Jast  a     lit        -        tie    while,  oor 

children  home,  Jnst  a  lit  -  tie,    lit  -  tie  while, 
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On  Wings  of  Love 
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feet  bo  more  will  roam;  He  will  say        "well  done"      to  them  that  love  the 


.__1=_tr_« 


Be  will  say,    say  well  done 
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Lorii,  I  will  fly 

I  will  fly 
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a  -  way,  Ke  -  ly  •  ing  on  God's  word, 

fly  a  -  way  ho-Iy  word. 
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I'll  Live  On  Sonte-Where 


Copyright  1935.  in  "Singing  On  the  Way,  No.  2 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON 
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Homer  F.  Morris 
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When  this  life  is  o'er,  and  I'mhere  no  more, I'll  live  on  some-where; 

Though  my  bod  -y  lies  in  the  cold,  cold  ground, 

Though  the  grave  my  bed  for  ten-thousand  years,         I'll  live  on 
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some-where. 


In     a  bap-pyhomenev-er  mora  to  roam, I '11  live  on 

When  the  dead  a-rise  at  the  trumpet  sound. 

Freefrom  toil  and  cares  .free  from  pain  and  tears,  I'll  live  on        some-where. 
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-With  my  loved  ones  gone, I'll  iveenandon. 
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I'll  live  on  some-where,        I'll  live  en  Bome-where; 

I'li  live  on,    live  some-where,      I'll  live  on  I'll  lire  on, 
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No.  50        WU1  He  Be  Ashamed  of  Me? 


Aw.  W.  L.  M. 


Copyright  1944,  In  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


W.  L.  Matheson 
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1.  I  am  build -ing,  dai-ly  build-ing  as    I  live  from  day  to  day,  Something 

2.  There  are  words  at  ran-dom  spoken  that  may  soothe  or  wound  a  heart,  lean 

3.  Up  a  -  head  the  road's  di-vid-ing,  here  and  now  I  must  de-cide,  One  there 
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good  or  some-thing  e  -  vil  by  the  things  I  do  and  say;  Soon  I'll  have  a 
nev-  er  re  -pos-sess  them, from  the  lips  they  once  de-part;  Ev-'ry  word  can 
is  that's  staight  and  narrow, and  the  oth-er  smoothe  and  wide;  Aft-er  one  of 
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fin-ished  struct-ure  standing  for  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  And  when  Christ  shall  look  up- 
bringsome  blessings  or  a  curs  -  ing  it  may  be,  When  He  hears  the  words  I've 
these  is  cbos-en  and  I've  reachedmy  des-ti  -  ny,When  He  finds  me  there  1 
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on     it,  Will  He  be  a  -shamed  of  mef  Will  He 

spok-en, 

won-der, 


be a-shamed  of 

Will  He  be 
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me,  When  His  face np  there  I    see?  If    He  says  to 

a-shamed  of  me,  When  His  face 


Will  He  Be  Ashamed  of  Me? 

a  tempo 
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me  well  done,  At  the  set-  ting  of  life's  sun.  Ha  will  Dot  be  a  -  shamed  of  me. 
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I'll  Be  a  Friend  to  Jesus 


No.  51 


Rev.  J.  Oatman.  Jr. 


J.  W.  Dennis,  owner 
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1.  They  triedmy  Lord. and  Master,    With  no  one  to 

2.  The  worldmayturn a-gainst  Him,  I'll  love  Him  to 

3.  I'll  do  what  He may  bid  me;    I'll  go  where  He 

4.  To    all  who  need a  Sav  •  ior,    My  friend  I  rec 


de- 
the 
may 
om- 
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fend;  With-in  the  halls 
end;    And  while  on  earth 
send;     I'll  try  each  fly 
mend;  Be-canse  He  brought 
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of  Pi  -  late      He  stood  with-oat  a 

I'm  liv  -ing,  My  Lord  shall  have  a 

ing  mo-ment,  To  prove  that  I'm  His 

sal  -  va-tion,      Is  why  I    am  His 
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friend.        I'll     be    a     friend  to    Je  -  ans,         My 

I'll  be  a  friend  to    Je-sus,  Un 


life  for 

til    nay 
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Him(My  life  for  Him)  Fll    spend;    years(Un  -  til  my  years)shall  end. 
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0  What  a  Song 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON 
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1.  0  what  a    song  of         praise  ev  -  er  my  voice  will        raisa, 

2.  GHv-ing  me  bless  -     ings     .  true, bless-ing  what  e'er         I  do, 

3.  Look-ing  to  Him  each        day,keep-ing  the  glo      -    ry  way, 

1.  O  what  a    gong  of    praise  ev  -  er    my  heart  will  raise. 
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For  my  Re-deem-er  dear  pardoned  my  soul; He  it  my  true        de-  light, 

Let- ting  my  voice  His  love  ev-er  ex-tol; Sing-ing  my  glad     new  song, 

Tell-ingHia  matchless  love  in  a  sweet  song;...  Try-ing  my  best         to       do 

He  is  my  true  de-light. 


.  .my  soul,^ 
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morning  and  noon      and  night, Making  me  glad.cheeing  me  en,  keep-ingme 
'go-ing  my  way  a  -    long,  Safe  in  His  love,  look-ing  a-bove,  hap-py  and 

loy  -  al  and  brave    and     true,  Hap-py  and  free, trav-el  with  me,  sing-ing  a  - 

morning  and  noon  and  night 
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I'll  sing,  mak-ing  His 


whole(yes  keeping  me  whole)0  what  a  song 

whole  (yes  keeping  me  whole) 

long,  (yes, sing-ing  a-long.)  0  what  a  song  I  will  sing, 
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praiB      -      es      ring  Ev  -  er  with  Christ  the  King,  hap-py  and  whole; 

making  His  praises  ring,  free  and  whole; 


£=£=£: 


i 


Jd^ 


0  What  a  Song 

1 


b=r*=ziz=:*ir^-^-ft 


.-!- 


-l-n 


-hc._fcr_  «r — j 


-A-A— A--J 


Ev  -  er    I'll  bap       •      py  be.  In  that  glad  land         so         free, 

Ev-er  so  hap  -  py  I'll  be,  in  that  glad  land  so  free, 
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Sing-ing  the  song  (the  wonderful  song)the  song  of  my  sonl  (the  song  of  my  soul.) 
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No.  53 

Annie  S.  Hawks 


I  Need  Thee  Ev'ry  Hour 

Coprrieht  1900,  Mar;  Runyon  Loweiy.  Renewal 


Rev.  Robert  Lowery 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour. Most  gra-cious    Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like 

2.  1  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour, Stay  Thou  near    by;  Temp-ta-tious lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  In    joy*     or      pain,  Come  quick-ly  and  a  - 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  honr,  Most  Ho  -  ly        One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 
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Thine  Can  peace    af  -  ford. 

pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh, 

bide    Or    life        is  vain, 

deed,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Son. 
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I    need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee,  Ev-'ry  hour  I 
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need  Thee  I    0    bless  me    now,  my  Sav-ior, 
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No.  54         More  Than  the  World  to  Me 

Copyright  1944  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
JiMis  bowb  Owned   by  J.   M.   Hessom. 
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1.  Things  of  the  earth  that  we  cher-  ish,  Rich-es,  po  -si  -  tioa  and  fame, 

2.  Man  -  y    to    treas-ures  are  cling-ing—  Treasures  that  can-not  re-main, 

3.  Let  us    be    true    to    the    Mas-ter;  Let  us    a-  bide  in    His  love, 

*»    «_*    «.    -^-   -**■      *»    -*-    « .  ■**■-  -*=-  -k-  -k~  _ 

All  with  the  a  -  ges  must  per  -  ish— Pass  like  a  moth  a  •  flame. 
When  the  great  throng  will  be  sing-ing  Hcav-en's  di  -  vine  re  -  train. 
Joy-ous  -  ly   la  -  bor-iDg    fast-er,    Lay  -  ing  us    joys     a  •  bote. 


On  •  ly  the  won-ders  sn  -  per-nal,  Kept  through  the  a-ges  will  be. 
On  -  ly  the  good  we  are  do  -  ing,  Yon  -der,  our  spir-  it  shall  see 
Let     ub     be    read    y    to  meet  Him,  When  for  our  souls  He  will  call- 
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D.  S. -Things  of  the  earth  that  we  cher-ish,   Ban-ished  in  time  all  must  be, 

„  Fine 
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So  that  is  why  Je  -  bus  is  now  More  than  the  world  to  me. 
So  that  is  why  Je  -  bub  is  now  More  than  the  world  to  me. 
Let  ub     be    true,    so    He    will    be    More  than  the  world  to     all. 
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So    that   is   why    Je  •  sub     is    now  More  than  the  world  to    me. 
Refraib 
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Love  e  -  ter         -         nal,    Some-thing  that  nev  -  er    dies, 

Won  -  der  -  ful  love,  bean  -  ti  -  f ul  love, 
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More  Than  the  World  To  Me 
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Glo  -  ri  -  oub  rest,  home  of    the  blest,  These  are   the  things  I    prize. 
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Eternity! 

Copryright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Moore  and  Heneon 


Jas.    O.   Moobe       ( 
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1.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     e  -   ter  -  ni  -  ty,  What  will  it  mean  to  yon  and  me? 

2.  0     sin  -  ner  heed  the    warn-ing  now,  And  eome  be-fore  His  al  -  tar  bow, 

3.  E  •  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  What  does    timean,  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 
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When  lift  on  earth  shall  end-  ed  be,    We    all  must  face  e  •  ter  •  ni-ty! 

Con  -  fees  Him  now    in    hum-ble  plea,  Then  yon  can  face  e  -  ter  •  ni  -ty! 

It      soon  must  come  to  yon    and  me,  How  shall  we  face  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  I 
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Refrain  , 


I  I  ^         ~         ^         J 

E-   ter-  ni-ty,    e  -  ter  •  ni-ty  I  Where  will  yon  spend  e  -ter  -  ni-ty  ? 
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0     will    it    then   be    well  with  thee?   E  -  ter 

Thro'  long  e 
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ni        -        ty. 
ter  -  ni  »     ty. 
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He  Watches  Me. 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud.' 

OWNED     BY     J.      M.      HENSON 
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1.  All  through  the  day, AH  o'er  the    way,  My    Fa-ther 

2.  Where-e'erl      go,  In  weal    or     woe,   I     can -not 

3.  When  I     am    sad,   Hemakesme  glad He   never 

4.  I've  naught  to  fear,    When  days  are  drear He  keeps  and 
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from  the   sky; 
from  Kis  love; 
ail     a  -  lone; 
shields   my    heart  from  sin; 


1     X 

All  thru  the  night, When  stars  are 

His  watchful  care,    Is    ev-'ry- 

In  times  of  grief,  He  sends  re- 
He  watch-es  ma, Where-e'er  I 
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bright- He    does   not 

where- He  smiles   on 

lief- He     ev  -  er 

be- Be  -  cause  His 
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c'ose  His      watch  -  fil  eye. 

me  from   H  av'n     a    -  bove. 

keeps  me        f  >r        His  own, 

love        a  -  bides     with    -  in. 
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Hewatcb-es     me by  nigkt  and  day,. 
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He  watch-es  me 
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by  night  and  day, 
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He  guards  and   guides a  -  leng  the   way; 

He  guards  and  guides  a  -  long  the  way ; 
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He  Watches  Me. 
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It    mat-ten   not where-e'er   I       be, 

It  mat-ten  not where-e'er  I  be, 
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My   Fa-ther's  eye is   watch-ing   me 

My  Fa-ther's  eye  yes,  watching  me. 
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No.  57. 
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My  Redeemer  Liveth. 

Copyright  1944,  in  ''Sing  Aloud." 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 
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1.  I    know  not    why    the  leaves  put  forth    in     spring,    I     know   not 

2.  I       do     not  know  the    dia-tance  to     the     stars,  How  far       it 
2.   I       do     not   know  when  He    may   call   for      me,      How  far       it 
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why  the  tin  -  y  birds  all  sing;  I  know  not  what  aa  -  oth 
is  be-yond  earth's  pris  t  on  bars;  But  there's  a  place  whose  beat 
is       a  -  cross  the     si  -  lent     sea;    But  this      I    know  that     I 
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shall 
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day  may  bring,  But  I  know  that  my  Be  -  deem  -  er  liv  •  eth. 
nev  ■  er  man,  And  I  know  that  my  Be  -  deem  -  er  liv  -  eth. 
read-y     be,      For     I    know  that   my    Be- deem -er      liv  -  eth. 
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Secret  Prayer. 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    ...    V.     HENSON 


J.    M,    HENSON 
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L»   "    "    I; 

A  -  mid  the  stress and  strain  of  life  (and  strain  of  life),  In  weal  or 

When  days  are  dark and  lone  and  drear  (and  lone  and  drear)  And  sorrows 

At  morn-mgnoon .., and  night  I  pray(  and  night  I  pray), For  grace  to 

There  is  no  place on  earth  more  sweet(on  earth  m»r«j?mt)WheB  God  cornel 
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woe in  peace  or  stife'in  peace  or  strife);Withferventfaitta..., 

on my pathap-pearvmypathappear)Begivesmestrength  . 

help me  thru  the  day  <  yes  thru  the  day);  I  find  re-lie? 

down my  soul  to  greet(my  soul  to  greet)  ;The  joys  of  Heav'n 
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will     I      re -pair  (will   I 
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re -pair),  To  meet  my  God  (To  meet  my  God) 
my   grief  to   bear  (my  grief  to  bear),WhenI   meet  God  (When  I  meet  God) 
from  sin   and  care  (from  sin  and  care), When  I  meet  God  (When  I  meet  God) 
a  -  wait  me  there  (  a  -  wait  me  there),  When  I  meet  God  (When  I  meet  God) 
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in    se-cret  prayer 


'Tis  sweet  to 
se-cret  prayer.  'Tis 


meet ..with  God  in 

sweet  to  meet 


Secret  Prayer. 
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pray'r The  joys  of  Heav'n a- wait  me  there; 

with  God  in  pray'r,  The  joys  of  Heav'n a-wait  me  there; 
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al  -  ways  find the   time    to      spare, ".. '... 

I        al- ways  find the  time  to  spare, 
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To   meet  with  God in      se  -  cret    pray'r. 


To    meet  with  God 

4k- 
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in     se  -  cret  pray'r. 
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Glad  Praise. 

3.  M.  Henson,  Owner  of  Copyright. 
h        l< I     _ 


J.    M.     HEHBOI 


1.  We   gath      -        -     er    here,  Our  songs to   raise; 

2.  Let  songs a -bound In    e?       -        -       'ry   heart; 

3.  Glad  praise shall  ring, From  shore.... to  shore; 
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With  heart ....7.  Bin- cere, Onr  Lord to    praise. 

Thy  name to  sound, Wheremor     -    -     tals   art. 

To    Thee 0  King,  Whomwe a  -  dore. 
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No.  60 
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Rose  Of  Sharon 

Copf right  1944,  in  '  Siag  Aload" 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON 
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1.  Sweet  Rose  of  Sha-ron  in  Thee  I    see,        All    that  I     an  need-ing, 

2.  Sweet  Rose  of  Sha-ron, wounded  wert  Thou,  And  crim-son  Thy  pet  -  als, 

3.  Sweet  Rose  of  Sha-ron,  low-ly  Thy  birth,     To    Heaven  trana-plant-ed, 
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I    wonld  be.        Won-drona  Thy  fra-grance, thrilling  my  heart,     0 
hands, side  and  brow;        May  I    be  shel-tered  un  -  der  Thy  blood,      Its 
too  good  for  earth.     Some  day  I'll  see  Thee,  on  streets  of  gold,       Yes  j 
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I    wonld   be    graft  -  ed    in      Thee,    of  The*   be    a      part, 

which  Thou  did'st  shed  for  my    soul      0  rich    crim-son  flood, 

where  all  Thy    bean  -  ty    su  •  preme  -  ly         I     shall    be  •  hold, 
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Refrain 
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Rose 


Bloom     - 
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of  Sha    -     ron         Bloom     -     ing  for 

Won-der-  ful    Rose  0  sweet  Rose  of  Sha-ron,  Bloom-ing.yes  blooming  for 
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0  how 
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I    love         Theo 
me,  yes,  for   me,    0    how    I     love  Thee,  0    how    I      love  Thet  and 
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Rose  of  Sharon 

Long -Log  Thy  bean- ty    to    eee; Fiil  -  ing  with  -  in  Thy 

Thy  bean-ty    to    see; 
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fra      -      grance,  Glo  -  ry    and    graca  bo     di  -  vine,  

won-der-ful  fra-granca,of  so    di  -  vine, 
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This  heart    is    need  -  y,  Make    it    like  Thine.  

Just  bow  this  yet  make  it  like  Thine 

IN 
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He  Remembers  Me 


MT.     ALTBSE    BABHA7T 


OWNED    BY    ,.      V.    HENSON 


J.    M.    HKNSOK 


1.  Je  -  bob  ii    my  Guide    And  will  ev  -  er  be,  What  so  e'er  be-tide 

2.  Et-'ry-wherel    go       There  is  naught  to  fear  Whteh-er  weal  or  wee 

3.  From  the  load  I  bear —  He  doth  Bet  me  free  In  my  grief  and  care, 

4.  When  I  reach  the  gate  Of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Je  -  sus  will  be  there— 


Fine.    Refrain 


D,  S.— When  I'm  lone  and  sad 
D.S. 


S.  He  re-mem-bers  me. 
I   can  feel  Him  near.     He  re-mem-bers  me 
He  re-mem-bers  me, 
And  re-mem-ber  me. 


He  re  -  mem-ben  me, 
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Over  Mountains 


Copyright,  1941  by  The  Sisk  Music  Co,  owners.  Toccoa,  Ga. 
Mrs.THEODORE  SISK  THEODORE  SISK 
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1.  'Tis    a  -  long,  rug-ged  road  up   the  path  -  way    of      life,  As    we 

2.  As    I'm  trudging    a  -  long    o  -  ver  high  -  land  and    low,  I'll    be 

3.  Je  -  sus  will    un  -  der-stand  ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ri  -  some  mile,  So    He 
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car  -  ry  our  load,  we  may  meet  with  strife;  Up  the  steep  moun-taio-side 
sing-ing  a  song  where-so-e'er  I  go;  Oth  -  er  pil-griras  I'll  cheer, 
holds  to    my  hand  and  He  gives    a  smile.      I    will  trust,  I    will  pray, 
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We  need  someone  to  guide;  So  in  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  I  con-fide.  (I  con-fide) 
And  will  banish  their  fear, For  my  guide  will  be  there  ver-y  near,  (ver-y  near) 
In  His  steps,  day  by  day;For  He  safe  -  ly  will  lead  all  the  way.  (all  the  way! 
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Chorus 


O'er  the  hill 
O'er  the  mountains 


on     I    go, 

wan  -der, 


0  - ver  rough 
0  ■  ver  bould-er  and 


roll- ing  stone,  Look-ing  up  to  the  heights 

stone  Look-ing  up-ward  ev  -  er    yon-der,         To    the 


Over  Mountains 
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of  the  heav'nly  throne,  lest  my  steps 

heights  of  the  heav'nly  throne,  Lest  roy  foot-steps  fee-bly 
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go    astray  I  must  not         go    a  -  lone;  To  the  hand 

wan-der,        I  must  not  go  a  -  lone  So    I'm  hold-ing 
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of  the  One  Who  will  guide  me    on. 

ev  -  erfon-der  To  the  hand    that    is  guid-ing  me    on, 
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No.  63 

C.M.TRUESDELL 


Consecration 

1931 


OTIS  L.  McCOY 
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1.  Withtrustingheartlseek  Thee  Lord,  Surrend'ring  ev  -  'ry  sor-row, 

2.  Wilt  Thou  but  hear  my  fee-ble  plea?Eesound  from  lips  that  fal  -  ter, 

3.  Lord,  now  I  feel  Thee  drawing  nigh, Tho'Sa-tan's  darts  op-pose  me, 

4.  Thy  gracious  sanc-ti  -  f y  -  ing  pow'r,  That  comes  with  full  sal-va  -  tion, 
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Knowing  to  -  day  that  life's  small  cord, May  rendin  twain   to  -  mor-row. 
And  send  Thy  love  to  com-fort  me,    My  sou!  lies    on    the    al  -  tar. 
It  seems  my  pray'rs  have  pierced  the  skyrThy  cleansing  blood  o'er  flows  me. 
Has  filled  my  being's  pennant  bow'r;  Im-ploredby  con  »  se  -  cra-tion. 


No,  64        Where  the  Flowers  Never  Fide 
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Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud". 
Owned  bt  J.    M.   Hesson. 
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1.  I    can  see  the  home-lights  gleaming  in  the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair,  Heart! 

2.  Here  we  can  -  not  know  the  pleasures  of  that  home  be-yond  the  sky  Where  tb 

3.  0  the  glo  -  ry  that  a  -  waits  ns  in  the  saints  e  -  ter-nal  home  Where  tt 
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an-gelB  sing-ing  to  the  One  most  High;  When  I've  crossed  the  silent  riv  -  er 
spark-ling  liv-ing  wa-ters  ev  •  er  flow;  We  shall  nev  -  er  have  a  sor  -  row 
tree  of  life  grows  by  the  jas-per  sea;  When  we  all  get  home  to  -  geth  -  er, 
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mnnrix 
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in  it's  glo  -  ries  I  shall  share,  While  the  a  -  ges  of    a  -  ter  -  ni  •  to    roll 
and  shall  nev-er  say  "good-by"Io  that  country  where  the  fade-less  flow-ers 
nev-er-morefrom  God  to  roam,  0  what  shoat-ing  and  re-joic-ing  there  will 
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by.  (roll  Bwiftly  by.) 
grow  (forever  grow) 
be.  (yes  there  will  be)  We  shall  all  be    hap  -  py    there, 


Tos,  we  all  shall  be,  sore  -  ly  be  hap-py  there, 
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Where    the  flow  -  ers  there  nev-er  die,  nev-er  die, 
Where  the  flow  -  ers    nev  •  er       die;  Heaven' 
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Where  the  Flowers  Never  Fade 
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Heav'ns  great  joy    to    Bhare,  eweet-ly  share,  fnl   -  ly    share, 

glo  -  ry     we    shall     share,  While  the 
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While    the      years       go       by,  while   the  years  all     go     by. 
count  -  less       years      go  by. 


._q. — 


gz==EzZ*==z 


:t=: 


.AX 


No,  65 

J.M.H. 


Jehovah  Reigns 

COPyRIGHT  1  944.  IN  "siNC  ALOUD-' 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


J.    K.     HE5SOT 
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1.  0    come  be 

2.  Give  oat  the 

3.  All   earth  re 
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fore  Him,  The  Lord  of  life  and  love,  Ex  -  alt,      a  - 

sto-ry  Of  this  great  ccnq'ringOne,And  sing  of  His 
■    joic-es    In  Him  who  leads  the  way, Each  com-rade 
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He  reigns, 


dore  Him, Who  reigns  in  Heav'n  above, He  reigns, , 
glo  -  ry,  God's  great  e-ter-nal  Son. 
voic-es.His  wondrous  praise  today.        He  reigns,  Jehovah  reigns,  He  reigns  in 
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He  reigns, Our  great  Je-ho-vah  reigns. 

pow'r  to-day ,  O'er  all  in  holding  sway,  He  reigns. 
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No.  66        I  Know  My  Lord  Laid  His  Hand  On  Me 


J.M.H. 


Copyrighted  1941,  in  "Songs  of  Gladness" 

OWNED    BY    *       -4.     HENSON 


J.   m.    HEirsoar 


1 ,  I     was  go  -  ing  on  with  no  aim  in  life,  And  was  bend-ing  low  nn-der 

2,  Now   I  work  for  Him  as     I    go  a  -  long,  And  I    tell  His  love   in  an 

3,  I     will  fol  -  low  Him  where-so  e'er  He  leads,  And  will  trust  in  Him  to  snp 
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care  and  strife; All  my  way  a  -  head  I  conld  scarcely  see  Un  -  th  Je  -  bus  my 
eod  -  less  song;  0  I  try   to  lead  burdened  sinners  in.  To  the  shel-ter-ing 
ply  my  needs;  His  glad  servant  I   will  for  ■  ev  •  er  be,  For  I  know  He  in 

1  X  X. 


^p-E  17  BEEgf 


.--s—k— m—m-r^--^—^- 


-m'-* 


Lord  laid  His  hand  on  me. 
fold  a  new  life  to  win. 
love  laid  His  hand  on  me. 
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I  know  my  Lord laid  His  hand  on 

0  yes  my  Lord 
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me, His  sav-ing  grace has  set    me  free; 

laid  His  hand  on  me,  His  saving  grace  has  set  me  free 
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And  all  my  days   He  shall  have  my  praise, 

yes    all  my  days  my  un-end-ing  praisj 
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I  Know  My  Lord  Laid  His  Hand  On  Me 


I  know  my  Lord laid  His  band  on  m» 


1  know  my  Lord 
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laid  His  hand  on  me. 


NO.  67 


J.M.H. 


I'll  Call  It  a  Day 

Copyrighted  1941,  in  "Songs  of  Gladness*' 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


J.    M.    EDTBOH 
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JL  The  sun   of  my  life  now  is  sink-ing,      1  look  o'er  tnehillB  to  the  west; 

2.  8o  ear  -  ly  the  Sav-ior  once  sought  me  To  toil  in  His  great  harvest  field. 

3.  The  milestones  each  day  I  have  counted,  While  stopping  a-long  for  a  rest; 

4.  My  Sav-ior  will  call  me  some  morning,  And  0  may  1  stand  the  great  test; 
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Of  those  gone  be-fore  I  am  thinking,  While  do-ing  for  Je  -  sos  my  best. 
With  blood  that  was  precious  He  bo'tmt,  And  so  I  have  gath-ered  the  yield. 
And  man-y  a  peak  I  bave  monnted,  Still  do  -  ing  for  Je  -  sua   my  best, 
I'll  go  where  the  light  is  a  -  dorn-ing,    Where  I  shall  have  glo-ry  and  rest. 
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Refrain 


I'll  call  it  a  day,  tho'  lit  -tie  I've  done.  And  then  slip  a-way  to  beet  Sod's  dear  Son, 


zJC^Hr»S»rifcfcJ 


rJU-St-fr   M    ^ 


^rjb^L;— tff±^  -U  1/Vl     ]f  j  j  -ffij 


I '11  fold  op  my  tent  and  call  it  a  da 


I've  fonght  a  good  fight,  0  this  may  I  say,  I '11  fold  op  my  tent  and  call  it  a  day. 
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No.  68. 


J.M.H. 


Love  and  Home 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 
Owned   by  J.   M.   Henson. 


r~£- 


/.  m.   morse 


4-14-r-fc 


"-trtrfr 


:£=to^ 


Tt: 


1.    Sweet  is  my  song  as    on-ward  I     go,     I    sing   ofj  love, 

2     C:os  -  er  each  day  to  Him  would  I    be, 

3.    Soon  in  Hisglo-ry   He  shall  ap-pear,  I  sing  of  If 
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and  home  sweet  home; Great  are  the  b'essinga  Christ  dotii.besto 

E  v  -  er  I  kno  w  His  grace  shelters  rx  | 
and  home  sweet  home;     So    be  ye  read-  y,  it  may  besooi 

• r  n  rs_t         m  m    i         r* 
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I     sing   of    love...... and  home  sweet  home, 

I  sing  of  love,  my  home  sweet  hone 
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I  sing  of  love, andhome 


I    sing    of    love,  .......... and  home  sweet  home, 
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Of  won-drous  joys       that         are  to  come; 

of  won-drous  Heav'ly  joys   to  come, the  joys  to  comi 
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Ltve  and  Home 
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I    sing     •  •  long the  Glo-ry     Line 

I  sing  a -long  the  Gl«*ry  Line, 
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A    song  of   love        and        Home     Sweet         Home 

A  song  of  love  and  Home  Sweet  Home.my  Home  Sweet  How. 
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No.  69. 


J.M.H. 


Somebody  Follows  You 

Copyright  1925  in  "Special  Sones"  No.  4. 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


J.     M.     BEN801T 


1.  Brother    a-long  on  the  high-way  of  life,  Strive  to   be  good  and  t.ue; 

2.  Lit  -  tie  yon  think   if  you  turn  from  the  right,  Who  sees  the  things  you  do; 

3.  Nev-er  for-  get  that  the  Lord  keeps  His  own.  So    to  His  word  be    true; 
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Take  Je- bus  with  yoa  to  aid  in  the  strife,  Some-bod-y  fol-lows  you. 
But  oth-eri  watch  you  by  day  and  by  night,  Some-bod-y  fol-lowa  you. 
Man-y   are  long-ing  the  way  to   be  shown,  0    let  them  fol- low    you. 


1     M      b~\jT^ 
XS.-Walkin  the  light,  and  be  pure  in  His  sight,  Some-bod-y  fol-lows  you. 

D.S. 


Some-bod-y    fol-lows  yon,  Watch-ing  the  things  you  do;. 

fol-lows  you,  the  things  you  do; 
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No.  70  Why  Not  Be  A  Christian? 

Copyright  1944,  by  0.  A.  Parris.  Gospel  Song  Publisher,  in 
L.  E.  S.  "Banner  Songs."  L,  E.  Stephens. 
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1.  If     yon  want  to     be     a  Chris-tian    in   this  world  be  -  low,  Yon  must 

2.  Ton  can  nev  -  er     be     a  Chris-tian  cling-ing    to    the  wron?,You  must 

3.  You  can  be      a    hap  -  py  Chris-tian  when  yon  have  be-lieved,  God  will ' 
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take  the  pre-cious  Sav-ior  with  you    as  you  on-ward  go;    Go  to  Him   in 
stop  yonr  sin  -  ful  way   o!    liv-in?    as  youtrav-el    on;  You  must  keep  youl 
make  y  our  load  much  light-er  and  will  give  what-e'er  yon  need;  He  will  help  yon 
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earn-estpray'randlet  Him  take  your  hand,  You  can  walk  with  Him  in  hap  -pi- I 
self  un-spot- ted  from  this  world  of  sin,  Kid  your  heart  of  ev-'ry  tin  and 
thru  temp-ta-tion, guide  you  in   the  right,  Aud  yonr  life  will  be  much  sweet-er 
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Refrain 
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ness  to   bless-  ed   Can  -  aan  land. 

let   the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it     in.     Will  yon  aik   the  Lord  to  bleu  yonr 

as    von  travel     in     the  light. 
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<3y  -  ing   soul    to  -  day?  He 
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is     read-y     now    to    give  yon  com-fort 
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Why  Not  Be  a  Christian? 
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all    a  -long  the  way;  Would  job  be  •  Chris-tian  in  this  sin  -  fal  world  be- 
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low?  Take  the  Sav-iour     as   yonrLead-er,    ev-'ry- where  you    go. 
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No.  71 


Go  On! 


J.M.H. 


Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


a.  m.  moraov 


-i — i 


1.  Te  who  are    in    the  home-ward  way,  Go   on  go    on; 

2.  His  word  He   left    to  light   the  way, 

3.  The  Lord  hai  gone  the  way  be  -  fore,  60    on,  glad  sonl  go  on; 
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go 
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on. 


Keep  step  with  Christ  from  day  to  day.    Go   on, 

Lift  high  your  voice,  0    sing  and  pray, 

And    He  will  guide  to    yon-der  shore,  Go  on,  go    on,  and  on. 
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D.  S. -With Christ  a-head,you're  safe-ly  led, 
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ward,  Let  fear  and  doubt  be  gone; 


ward,  home 

go      on 
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No.  72         Oh!  What  A  Glad  Singing 

Copyright,   1941,  by  Parris  Music  Co.,   in   "Sacred  Echoes." 
MILTON  A.  DODSON  Term.  Music  Ptg.  Co.  owner.  O.  A.  PARRIS 


1.  I     read  of      a    cit -y      o-ver  the  way,  Where  praises  will  nev-er  end, 

2.  We  nev  -  er  shall  hear  a    mi-nor  re-frain,  Nodis-cordswillev  -  er  be, 

3.  When  all  of  God's  singers  up    in  the  sky,Saall  gather  to  sing  His  praise, 
■rW.  .  -  A-  A-  -A-  -A 


Oh  I  what  a  glad  sing  -  ing       on  the  hap-py  gold-en  strand; 

What  a  glad  song        what  a  glad  song  gold-en  strand; 
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And  when  the  re-deemed  ones  gath-er  that  day, Our  voices  to  sweet-ly  blend; 
Our  bod  -  ies  will  nev  -  er  suf-fer  a-gain,  From  sorrow  we'll  be  set  free; 
With  nev-er    a  heart-ache  nev  -  er    a  sigh,  Our  voices  we'll  glad-ly  raise; 
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Ohl  what  a  glad  sing  -  ing       O-ver  in   the  glo-ry  land. 

What  a  glad  song        what  a  glad  song  glo  •  ry  land. 
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What  a  glad  song        what  a  glad  song  cit    -    y        o-ver  there, 

Ohl  what  a  glad  sing  -    ing         in  the  cit-y  o-ver  there, 
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Oh!  What  A  Glad  Singing 
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When  all  of  God's  singers,        Gather  in  that  land  so  fair; 

When  the  glad  throng    when  the  glad  throng    in         that     land  so  fair; 
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Want  to  cross  o'er        want  to  cross  o'er  _      Join        that    hap-pyband, 
1  want  to  cross  o-ver  Join  the  hal-le  -  lu-jah  band, 
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No.  73 

Anon,  alt. 


What  Did  He  Do 


W.OWEN 
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I  (  Oh!  list  -  en  to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry:  Once  we  dwell  among  the  lost,  > 
"  (  Yet  Je-sus  came  from  heaven's  glo-ry,  Sav-ing  us  at  aw-ful  cost,) 
o  \  No  an-gel  could  our  place  have  tak-en,  High-est  of  the  high  tho'  He,  > 
-  *  {  Nailed  to  the  cross,  despised,  f  or-saken,  Was  one  of  the  God-head  three!  V 
o  I  Will  you  sur-ren-der  to  this  Sav  -  ior?  Now  be-fore  Him  hum-bly  bow,  j 
I  You,  too,  shall  come  to  know  His  favor,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now.  ) 


Who  saved  us  from  e-ter*nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who  but  God's  Son  upon  ths  cross!  He 
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Where  is    He  now?  In        heav-en        in-ter-ced  -    ingl 

died  for  you  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In 


No.  74    When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 


Isaac  Watts 


Copyright.  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Dye 


John  M.   Htm 


1.  When  I  snr-vey the  won-drous  eross On  which  the 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord, that  I  should  boast, Save  in  the] 

3.  See,  from  His  head His  hands,  His  feet, Sor  -  row  and 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm of  na-turemine That  were  a 
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Prince of  glo  -  rj  died, „    My   rich- est 

death of  Christ,  my  Ged; All  the  Tain 

love flow  mingled  down; Did    e'er  such; 

pres  •  -    ent  far    too    small; Love  bo    a« 
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gain I  count  hot  Iobb, And  poor  con-tempt  oi 

things that  charm  me  most, „..     1     sa  -  cri  •  fice  thei 

love and  sor-row  meet Or  thorns  com-pose  so 

maz  -  ing,  so  di  •  vine, De-mande  my  soul,  my 
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all    my  pride  (on  all  my  pride)  0  wondrous  cross 0    e    i 

to  His  blood(yes  to  His  blood) 
rich  a  crown,  (so  rich  a  crown) 
life,   my  all. (my  life, my  all.)  0  wondrous  cross, 
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When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 
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Christ, On  which  my 

0  cross  of  Christ, 
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Lord and  Savior 

On  which  my  Lord 
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died; 0    bless  •  ed    cross of    Cal  •  va 

died,  my  Sav-ior  died;  0  bless  •  ed  cross 


*mnnr 


-ic. 


£f  r  rv 


3t3fe3t 


5  E  &  iTfc  "" 


ft-i  -J-.-. 


!^=3B=4=5=2Sl 


iy. Be-neath  thy  shade     I    safe -ly  hide. 
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dark  Cal-va-ry, 


I  safe  -  ly  hide. 


No,  75 


I  Watts 


Am  I  a  Soldier  Of  the  Gross 


Thoa.  Arne 
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1.  Am     I       a    sol  -  dier  of    the  cross,  A    fol  -'wer     of     the    Lamb, 

2.  Mast  I     be    car  -  ried  to   the  skies,  On  flow  »'ry    beds    of    ease; 

3.  Are  there  no  foes    for  me    to    face?  Must  I    not    stem  the  flood? 

4.  Since  I  must  fight  if  1    wculd  reign,  In  -  crease  my  conr  -  age  Lord; 
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And  shall    I    fear    to     own   His  cause,  Or    blush  to  peak  His  name? 
While  oth-ers  fought  to   win    the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -y  seas? 
Is        this  vile  world  a    friend  to   grace,    To  help    me     on     to     God. 
I'M    bear  the  toil  en  -  dure    the  paiu,  Sup  -  port  -  ed    by     Thy  word. 
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No.  76        Some  One  Will  Call  Too  Late 


W.   M.   W. 


W.   M.   Walls,   owner,   Searcy,   Ark. 


W.  M.  WALLS 
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1.  Soice-one  will  live  , his    life    in    sin, 

2.  Some-one  will  hear the  gos-pel  true, 

3.  Some-one  will  seek for  world-ly    joy, 
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And  fail  to  let ^thelovelightin; Someone  will  lin 

And  fail  the  Sav    -    -    ior's  will  to  do,  His  will  to  do;Oh  sinner  friend. 
And  ne'er  enlist * in  God's  employ; But  linger  on. 
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ger   on    and  wait  (yes,  on  and  wait), Some-one  will  call 2 

now  choose  your  fate  (e  -  ter  -  nal  fate)  ,Don't  make  your  call. 

in    sin    and  wait  (in    sin  and  wait) ,  Un  -  til  his    call 
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Lord  too  late. Some-one  will  pass 

Him  too  late. 

be    too  late. .  Some-one  will  pass 
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His  mer-cy  by, 
His 


Some-one  in  sin 
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will  sare-ly 


mer-cy  by  j  His  mer-cy  by,  Someone  in  sin  will  sure-ly 


Some  One  Will  Call  Too  Late 
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die;  Someone  will  pray  to  en-ter  heav  -  en's 

will  sure-ly  die;  Sameone  will  pray  to  en-ter  heaven's  pearly 
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gate, Someone  will  call but   oh  too  late,  bnt  oh  too  late. 
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No.  77 
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There  Is  a  Fountain 
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1.  There    is    a    fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Im-man  -  uel's   veins, 

2.  The     dy-ing  theif  re-joicedto    see   That    foun-tain  in        his       day, 

3.  Ee'r   since  by   faith  I   saw  the  stream  Ihy   flow-ing  wounds  sup   -   ply, 

4.  Then    in     a     nob-ler,  sweet-er  song   I'll    sing  Thy  pom'r   to       save, 
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_sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood   Lose  all   their  guil-ty  stains. 

And     there  may  I,      tho'  vile   as    he,    Wash  all    my   sins    a  ■ 

Re    -   deem-ing  love   has  been  my  theme  And  shall  be    till     I 

When    this  poor  lisp-ing,stamm'ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent   in    the 


way. 
die. 


grave. 


Lose 
Wash 
And 
Lies 


all  their  guil  -  ty  stains, 

all    my    sins   a  -  way, 
shall  be    till     1       die, 

si  -  lent    in    the  grave, 
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Lose  all  their 
Wash  all    my 
And  shall  be 
Lies  si  -  lent 
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die, 

grave, 


No.  78        The  Day  of  God  Is  Now  At  Hand 


A.  B.  R, 


Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


Eld.  A.  B.  Robinson. 


&  U  b   L;  D   L   t;   b"   L 

1.  The  day  of  God is  now  at  hand,  (is  now^t  hand)  To  earth  He's 

2.  0  bless  His  name _  He  conies  to  reign  (in  po-'r  to  reiga)The  kingdoms 

3.  The  kingdom  of onr  God  has  come(to  earth  has  come)And  it  shall 
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come in    pow'r    to  reign ; (for- er-er  reign)  The  whole  earth 

of this  earth  shall  fall;  (shall  snre-ly  fall)  And    Sa  -  tan's 

spread . from  sea    to    sea;  (o'er  land  and  sea;)  And  right-eons* 

i— *  * .  H  %  1   "g' 


^c3S=S=S=S=S 


:*=$==SP 


•r 


£—£—£-, 


45— fc- 


h —         — ■ — ^ — ■ — ^-  — ■— t- — i         —  .      r  -■  — ^-«   i  - 


shall 

host 
ness., 


.__    His    glo  -  ry    see For    by    Hie 

....    Bhall  powr'-less    be, For  they'll  be 

....     shall    e'er  pre  -  vail,..   And  from  op  • 
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grace we've  been  made  free The  dpy  of  Go! 

bound once  and  for  all 

pres        -        -    sion  we'll  be  free(for-ev-er  free)The'day  of  God 
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is   now  at  hand, God's  bless-ed  truth shall  set   us 
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The  Day  of  God  Is  Now  at  Hand 
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free, Yes    it  shall  spread  ( Let's  spreat  it,  held  tpread  it, 

fer  -  ev  -  erfrec,  Let's  spread  God's  troth,  His 
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...  God's  truth  lets  spread.  jO'er  all  tbs  earth  from  sea  to    sea, 

truth       let's  spread, Let's spreid it  from  sea        to    sea, o'er  land  and  eta. 
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No.  79 

J.  T.  M. 


The  Sinners  Only  Plea 

Copyright,  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  McEibben 

-J CL- J— 


J,  T.  McKibben 
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1.  As      on    the  cross    the  Sav-iorhung,  And  for    the    sin  -  ner  died; 

2.  0        bless-ed  fonnt   of    love  di-vine,  The  sin  -  ner's  on  -  ly  plea; 

3.  There  I    shall  bathe  my  wea  -  ry  sonl  In    seas   of    love     di  -  vine; 
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From    cut  His  pre  -cious  bleeding  side,  There  gushed  life's  cleansing  tide. 
When  we    get  there   to  that  sweet  home,  The  Sav-ior's  face  we'll  see. 
There    I    shall  sing  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  What  glo  -  ry    will   be    mine. 
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S. -There  we  shall  meet  thosegone  be-fore,  And  with  them   ev  -  er   stay. 
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O    won't  that  be    a  hap  -  py  day,  When  sor-rows  have  passed  a-way; 
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No.  80  Keep  Traveling  On 

Property   of   Tennessee    Music    &    Printing   Co. 
M.  A.  D.  MILTON  A.  LKJUSUJN 
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1.  Tho  tempted  and  tried  and  sorrow  betide.your  spirit  be-low  by  sad-ness  and  woe, 

2.  In  darkest  of  night  where  seemeth  no  light, and  troubled  your  soul  mid  sorrow  un-told , 

3.  He's  building  a  place  for  ev'ry  known  race, when  we  shall  cross  o'er  to  heaien's  glad  shore, . 
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Keep  trav-el-ing  on  keep  trav-el-ing  on; 

Keep  trav-el-ing  on  keep  trav-el-ing  on; 
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When  shadows  dismay  the  hea»ens  seem  gray,  when  living  seem  vain  no  happy  refrain, 
Tho  heavy  your  load  and  rugged  the  road,  when  vision  grows  dim  keep  trusting  in  Him, ! 
H  weary  the  mile  just  look  up  and  smile,for  soon  we  shall  reach  the  heavenly  beach, 
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Keep  trav-el-ing  on       *  keep  trav-el-ing  on. 

Keep  trav-el-ing  on  keep  trav-el-ing  on. 
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Keep  trav-el-ing  on  keep  trav-el-ing  on, 

Keep  trav-el-ing  on  keep  trav-el-ing  on, 
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Keep  Traveling  On 
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Thru  sunshine  and  rain  in  sorrow  and  pain , Keep  traveling  on 

Keep  trav-el-ing  on 
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Keep  trav-el-ing  on 


Keep  trav-el-ing-on 
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keep  trav-el-ing  on, 
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keep  trav-el-ing  on, 
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Along  the  bright  way  keep  trav-el-ing  on . 

Along  the  bright  way  keep  trav-el-ing  onv 
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No.  8 1     WHERE  HE  LEADS  I  WILL  FOLLOW 

E.  W.  BLANDLY  Copyright,   1890,  by  J.  S.  Norris  J.  S.  NORRIS 
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1. 1  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  1  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ingf 
2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thrn  the  gar  -  den, 
S.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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— Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow, Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow, 
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I    can   hear  the  Sav-ior    call-ing, "Take  thy  crosa  and  follow,  fol-low  me. 
I'D  go  with  Him  thrn  the   gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him,with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,    And  go  withme.withme   all  the  way. 


No.  82  Going  Along,  Singing  a  Song 


J  W.  A. 


Copyright  1944,  in  ''Sing  Aloud." 

OWNED  BY  ASKEW  4  HENSON 


J.  W.  Askew 
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1.  Go  -  ing 

2.  Go  -  ing 

3.  Go  -  ing 
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loug,  sing-iDg  m  song,  Help-ing  all  the  sad  and  wea-ry,  ] 
long,  sing-ing  a  song,  Keep  a  hap  -  py  heart  while  workink, 
long,  hap  -  py  and  strong,  Fol-low-ing  the  bless-ed  Savior, 
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Je  -  bus  will  bless, still  the  dis-tress,  Give  you  a  song,  all  the  day  long, 
Go  with  a  smile,  all  of  the  while,  Tell  of  Gcd'a  love, Sent  from  a-bove, 
Trust-ing  each  day.learn-ingthe  way,  That  He  doth  lead,  fill-iag  each  need, 
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Then  yon  will  be,  hap  -  py  and  free,  As  yon  go  a  -  long  to  Glo  -  ry, 
When  life  is  o'er,  then  we'll  a  -  dore,  Je-sus  Christ  oar  Lordfor-ev  -  er.. 
Soon  we'll  be  there, hap  -  py  ind  fair,    Rest-ing  in    His  love  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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Refrain 
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Prais-ing  God  from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow, For  Hisjbonn-lesslove,, 
Praise      God  bless    -    ingB 


flow,  For      His        bound-less  lev 
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Going  Along,  Singing  Song 

Qif-icg  Christ  His  on  •  ly  Son  to  die      For  this  sin  -  fal  world ,0  praise  Him 
Gave      His         Son    '  yes 
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We  will  sing  His  praise  for-  ev-  er-more,  Loved  ones  there  we'll  iee;„ 

Praise        Him         ev      -      er    -    more, Loved     ones        wt  shall  see, 
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Prais-ing  Je  -  bus    and  His  name  a  ■  dcrerThro'  e  «  ter  •  ai  -  ty. . 
Praise      Him         praise  Hira    All         e    -     ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  83         My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  CalTary,Sav-ior  di-vine  ;Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thv  rich  grace  impart, Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  inspire;As  Thon  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread.And  griefs  around  me  spread.  Be  Thou  mj  Gmde:Bid  darkneis 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sullen  jtream.Shall  o'er  me  roll;Blejt  Savior 


While  I  pray, Take  all  my  sins  away;  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine, 
died  for  me.Omaymyloveto  Thee, Pure, warm  ami  changeless  be,  A  liv-ingfire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  a  -side, 
then,  in  love, Fear  and  distrust  remove;0  bear  me.  safe  above,-A  ransomed  soul 
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No.  84  The  Lord  Is  My  Light 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud.'' 
J.  M.  Henson  Owned  by  Henson  and  Morris 


L.  D.  Morris 
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1.  The  Lord  is    my    light  and  my    joy    by  -  'ry   day,   He  leads  me    in 

2.  He  lead  -  eth    by  wa  -  ters  bo     qni  -  et    and  still,  My  soul  with    His 

3.  I     walk  in    this    light  as     1    trav  -  el    a  -  long,  He .  fills  ma  each 
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right-eons  paths  all  of  the  way;  I  fol  -  low  Him  trust-ing.  and  hold  to  His 
good-nesseach  day  He  doth  fill;  My  cnp  rnn-neth  o  -  ver  with  bless-ings  di- 
mo-ment  with  ju  -  bi  -  lant  song;  I  talk  with  Him  oft  -  en,  and  sweet  is  His 
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hand,  I    know  He  will  take  me  to  heav-en's  fair  land.  The  Lord, 
vine,  His  lovt  is    my  sto  -  ry,  His  good-ness  is  mine, 
voice,  In  this  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  my   soul  shall  rt  -  joice.  The  Lord  is 
~-m— *— A-rA— A— A-rA — A — -_rA-r-A-r-A— f 
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light 


is  the  light  of  my  soul,  I    live in    His  bless-ed 

is  the  I    live    ev  -'ry  day 


con- 
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sal 


His  love  keeps  me  sing-log  as    on  -  ward  I    go,  The  joy    of 

1 
A-rA— (* — A-.-A— A— A-rA— A—g- 
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The  Lord  Is  My  Light 

i4- 
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t    T   t     I      I     r     I     I 
Tft  -  tion  is  mine; I    praise  .. Him  with  heart  and  with 


sal  -  va  -  tion  is  mine;  I    joy  -  Jul  -  ly  praise 
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A-,-A__A , 


r_r_r. 


^         I     I     I     I     I  I  -  t, 

voice, Be-cause in    His  love    I    re  -  joiee,  0    He    is    the 

Be-cause  in  His  love,  His  great 

,_ -— •-  rff— A— "1^-  r^— ff— ^— r&—-£—&-  rA — A— rAi_«r. — a — 
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•ne  bless  -  ed  light  of  my  soil  This  won-der-fvl  Sav-ior  Di-vine 

this  Savior  Di-vina. 
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No.  85 


Christ  Satisfies 


J.  M.  H.  Ref ."by  L.  D.  M.    Ovtzted  bt  the  Authobo. 


L.  D.  Morris 


z^=g-«=Egiz^~giEi=lE8i=Eg?=Egz:^:^E-z=^==^ 


^-3 

1.  When  e'er  yon  need  a  friend,  Who  is  all -wise,  On  whom  you  ceh  de-pend, 

2.  When  darkness  hov-ers  near,  And  torrents  rise, Christ  comes  the  sonl  to  cheer, 

3.  Notb-ing  of  earth  is  sure, Vain  hope  soon  dies, Things  of  the  Lord  endure, 


D.  8.— On]Him  your  burdens  roll, 
,  Fink.    Refbatu    .      ,      »  .     *  D.S. 


He    sat -is -ties.    Christ  sat-is-fiea  the  soul,  When  Ha  has  full  con-trol; 
He    sat  -  is  -  flea. 
D. 8.  -Christ  sat-is-fiies. 
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No.  86        I'm  Glad  I've  Found  a  Friend 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud'' 
J,  O.  T.  Owned  by  Honson  and  Townsend 

i— .— _- r -t^-£-HW & 


J.  O.  Townsend 

1.  I    once  was  sad'  and   all    a  -  lone,  I    had  no  friend  to  call  my  own, 

2.  No  more  the  storms  of  life  I    fear,  As   I    go     on   each pass-ing  year, 

3.  Since  that  glad  day  Chr'iBt  came  to  me,  And  bid  the  shad-ows  from  me  flee, 
A — A _  A--A— (*— A-rAi-=— A— A-r-Ai-A--: A-r»i-, 
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Bat  in  my  Lord,  I  now  am  glad,  I've  fonnd  a  friend  I  nev  -  er  had. 
For  with  me  now  I  have  a  Friend  Whose  love  will  keep  me  to  the  end. 
My  days  have  ev  -  er  bright-er  been, Since  I  no  long  -  er  live  in    sin, 


s-_Ai-A— m— A-rAi_A— 
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O    yes I'm  bo  glad since  the  Savior  came  in-to  my 

OI'msoglad,  yes  I  am  glad  sineethe    Sav-ior 

_ ,_A_A-A-A r 


rr^ 
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heart,  .. I'm  glad,  trn-ly  glad that  He  made  all  the 

came  in  my  heart,  Yes  1  am  glad  0   I  am  glad  glad  He 

-m-m-m-m-.       -m-m-m>  m- 
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shad-ows  de-part; I     sing/. of    His  love 

made  the        shadows  de-part,      Sing  of  His  love  won-der-fnl  love, 
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I'm  Glad  I've  Found  a  Friend 

is'  is     _£  _^      p  r  r  i 
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As    I    trav -el  the  heav-en-ly  way, _.  0  yes  I  am  glad  that  my 

tray -el  on  the         heav-en-ly  way, 
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Sav  -  ior     is      my 
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best  Friend  to        -         day. 

Je  -  bus       is    my  Friend  rr-'ry  day. 
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Joe.  H.  Pannoll 


I'll  Be  Satised 


T.  N.  PANNELL,  OWNER 


T.  T.  PanneU 
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1.  When  the  soul  is  sing-ing  in  the  promised  land  a-boye, 

2.  Liv  -  ing  in   the  cit-y  where  the  soul  shall  nev-er  die,  I'll  be  s*t  -  is  -  tied; 

3.  When  I  meet  the  ransomed  o-ver  on  the  gold-en  shore, 

♦•■i»-j 1 h— .-i 1 — A- -♦-    A-— A-A- 
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Fine 


Prais  ing  Christ  the  Savior  for  re-deem-ing  graee  and  love, 

There  to  meet  with  loved  ones  never-more  to  say  good-bye, I'll  be  sat-is-fied. 

There  to  join  the  an-gelB  sing-ing prais-ea  ev-er-more, 

-♦•="!♦— I —  -( 1—-  -i 1 A-  -♦-    -i—-  -i ♦  A-  -4+2- 


D.  S.  -  When  my  eonl  is  rest-iog  in  thepres-ence  of  the  Lord, 


D.S. 
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I'll   be  sat  -  is  -  tied, 


a 


_£ ^— ■-eg— p»-  n  -g_: 


=t 


r 


ll 


I'll   be  sat -is -tied; 
sat  -  is  -  tied,  sat  -  is-  tied; 


.  ^  v  .y-lr^.yy-ir  . ^^ -rtlh£fe±^ -,f'  . 
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«o.  88  It  is  Almost  Night 

.M.H.  OWNED    BY   J.    M.    HEN80N  J.    M.     HENSOIT 

1.  I    can   BeetheBun creep-ing  o'er  the  hill, 

2.1     re-joice  each  day as    I     go    a  -  long 

3.  I     will  see  the  saints Beat-ed  near  the  throne 

As    I  strive  each  day to  per-form  God's  will; 

For  1  soon  shall  rest in  the  land  of  song; 

And  will  know  them  there as    1  shall  be  know;  

J=S E__g:.g=p_^1__g._g._fc_fc_tt__rr.1_1_.D:^ 

And  it  won't  be  long till    J  hear  the  call, 

There  the  saints  all  play on  their  harps  of  gold,  „ 

0    the  rap-ture  great that  we  all  shall  share. 

•^-^-*-g-r  —    =I^;r>';*'~^T*~rg'fcr^-fc-ff--| 
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And  I'll  fly  away  to  my  glory  home,  Where  1  shall  behold  Christ  the  Lord  of  all. 
And  the  crown  of  life  and  a  golden  lyre  With  the  throngup  therein  my  handl'll  hold. 
Singing  near  the  throne  of  my  Lord  and  King  And  the  saints  of  old  in  a  pal-ace  fair. 

-r -tst         •*    — r^— ^— ^-^-fcf— ^--i 
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It  is  almost  night                            and  the  snn4s  low, 
It     ii    al-most  night and  the  son  is  low; 

*  ft  jv r>  i- ^ r      x      /fc^rr 


It  is  Almost  Night 


All  the  bells  ring  home                          and  I  soon  mast  go, 
All  the  bellsring  home and  I  soon  mast  go; 

b  £   b    ^  . 
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I    am  read-y  now 


1 A)-l* — I ak-L— --*)—* — — ■ 


I  am  read  -  y  now 
— *_r 


for  the    fi  -  nisi  call, 


for  the  fi-nal  call, 
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And  I'll  Bee  my  King   when  the  car-tains  fall 

And  I'll  see  my  King  when  the  curtains  fall 
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1.  My    country  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty  ,Of  thee  I  sing;Land  where  my 

2.  My    na-tire  country,  thee, Land  of  the  no-ble  free, Thy  name  I  love;I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeie,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  soHg,  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  Godlto  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty. To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 


fathers  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! . 

rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake,Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God  our  King. 


No.  90 


J.  T. 


Melodies  Of  Old 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud". 
Owned  by  J.   M.   Henson. 


John  Taylor 
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1,  Tber§  are  grand  old  mel -o- dies  ring-tag    in    my  soul, Cbeer-ing  me  from 

2.  Mel  -  o  -dies   of  long  a  -  go,    rael  -  o  -  dies    bo  grand,  Mel  -  o  -dies  that 
4.  Mel  -  •  -dies  I  learned  to  sing    at  my  moth-er's  knee, Free -ly  now    a 

-At-      -A-      -*r  -*r      -■&-  Tk- 
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day  to  day — mel -o- dies  of  old;  AH    a  -  long  the  up-ward way 

long     ■   -     go 

cheer  me  so-from  a   bet  -  ter  land;  These, the  sweet-est  mel  •  o-dies, 

bright    land 

meB-sage  bring  fiom  be-yond  the  sea;  Grow-ing  aweet-er  ev  -  'ry  day, 

roll-ing     sea 


V=^ 
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D,  S. — I   am    in  the  np-ward   way 


fae-ing  heav-en'Bgoal, 

nev  -  er  can  grow  old,  Je-sns  keeps  the  mel  -  o  -  dies    ring-ing  in    my  soul. 


sweet-er  than  of  old, 
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Glo  -  ry  is  my  goal, 
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O  those  mel  -   o  -   dies       of      old, 

0  thoBe  mel  -  o  -  dies  ring-ing 

Keep  those  mel-o-dies  ey    -    er    ring-ing, 
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Sweet 

Sweet  -   est 
Sweet  -   est 

1  1 


heav-en  -  ly  ma  -  tic 
songs        of    all 

p      r  i 


ring-ing  in  my  soul; 


ran-somed  soul; 
s  X. 
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Sweet- est  mn-sic  from  heav  -  en's  poi-tals, 

No.  91 


Waiting  At  the  Gate 


J.    M.    HENSCIf 


Copyright.  1944,  in  ,.Sing  Aloud" 

OVTUED    BT   THE    ACTEOB8. 
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1.  I    have  man-y  friends    o  -  ver  yon         -         der,   Who  with  glad-new 

yon-  der  sing-ing  there, 

2.  Tri-ate  that  they  bore    have  de-  part  -       ed,    Dwell-iag  there  ia 

de-part-ed  from  them  all 

3.  Sor-row,  pain  and  care    can -not  reach  them,  They  are  sing-ing 

reach  them  in  that  home 

r* 


^=p: 


.  Jt  J*  J*  J    -*»*-*-  -*--<*- 

i-  ML.-    -A A_    .£l l-^i I      I 

1e=EEE£E 


4- a-  -a — <* — a — £4 1 y— H*- A-— H w — y — \j 

-^ ^p--^==^ S —  J  *=3 

Br*- t — *-cr— It— h~  fr— r~  c* — ^ — *-ad.~ *-T— 27— *-J 


r"&« 


:§fr3r-^,-,-ri-Cr-[7-Lr-  — ^--^ 

for         me  wait;  (who  for  me  wait;)  As  they  look  this   way       grow-ing 
that       es  -  tate;  (in  that  ea-tate ; )  While  we  lin  -  ger  here       heav  -  y 
as        they  wait;  (so  fond- ly  wait;)  While  we    la  -  bor    on         we    be  ■ 
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the  gate. , 


b  b 


fond       -         er,      They  are  waiting    at 

fond-er  day  by  day, 

heart        -        ed, 

hearted  while  we  wait, 

seech  them, 

seech  them  in  that  home,  •    yes  wait-ing  at  the  gate. 

1  rj  -*-  j.  r 


J-   r  is  *N-         J.  A    .         JJtjt.AyJL;j>    r. 

*i^ 1 — * ___— rA^~ ^ — A-n» — ^ 1 — , A — _ 1  ■  iM 


^ 


r- 


No.  92 


All  Through  the  Day 

COPyRIGHT  1*44.  IN  "siN6  ALOUD" 

Owned   by  J.   M.   Henson. 
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1.  Theie  is     a  thought that  rings  with  long,. 

2.  My    Savior's  love and   itv-ing  grace,. 

3.  Though  I  most  bear in    weal  or    woe,.. 

4.  When  in    my  grief my  heart  is     sad,.. 
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With  com-f ort  fraught the  whole  day  long;  (the  wholi  day  Ion e)I t  cheers  m 

Shines  from  a- bove in    ev-'ryplace;iinev-'ryplace)I    can-not. 

My     load  of  care as    on   I     go;  (as  on  I  go)When-e'er  I 

He   brings  re  -  lief and  makes  me  glad; (and  makes  meglad)  He  is  my 
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way puts  fears  to    flight All  through  tho 

stray, from   His  dear    sight All  through  the 

pray, my    faith  is     bright, „.  All  through  the 

Stay, my    soul's  de  -  light All  through  the 

ii___! 
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day,  all  thru  the  night All  thrntheday, 

All  thru  the  day,      •  all  thru  the  night.  All  1     a 
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All  Through  the  Day 
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all  thro  the  night, Love's  cheering  ray sends  oat  its 

iy, all  thru  the  night,  Love's  cheering  ray, 
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light;! To  show  the  way,  to  guide  me  right, 

•ends  out  its  light;To  show  the  way to  guide  me  right, 
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All  through  the  day ,  (All  thru  the  day,)  all  through  the  night.(all  thru  the  night.) 
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No.  93 


J.M.H. 


Tomorrow 

Owned  by  J.   M.   Henson. 
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To  -  mor  -  row,    to  -  mor  -  row,      A    day     of 
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To  -  mor  -  row,    to  -  mor  -  row,  Where  will    wt     be 


to  •  mor  -  row. 
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No.  94        It  Will  Be  Glory  Wnen  We  Get  Home 

W.  Oliver  Cooper  Copyright  1944.  by  David  Moore  Howard  Denson 

1.  Some  morn-ing  the  saved  of   ev  -  'ry  land  shall  gath-er    ap  -  on     the 

2.  With  heaven's  un  -  nnm-bered,  hap-py  throng, we'll  sing  a    glad,  new  tri- 

3.  The  bean  -  ties  of    E  -  den    we  shall  share, with  all  the    re-deemed  ones 
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gold-en  strand,  0,  it 
■m-phant  song, 
o  -  ver  there, 


will    be    glo    -    ry 


when  we  get 
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0    it    will   be    end-less  glo  •  ry 
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home; And  what  a     re  -  un  -  ien  that  will  be    just 

We'll  gath-er   a  -  round  the  sbin-ing  throne,  and 
yes  when  we  get  home;  Such  won-der-fal  things  we  shall  be  -  hold,  the 
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o  -  ver  the  dark  and  mys-tic  sea,  0,  it 
sure-ly  we'll  meet  and  know  onr  own, 
half  of  which  nev-er  has  been  told, 
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will    be  glo  •  ry,  end-less  glo  •  ry 
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when  we    get  home 

when  we   get  home. 
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It  Will  Be  Glory  When  We  Get  Home 
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when  we  get    home Where  trou-ble  and 

end  -  less   gio  -  ry  when  we  get  home,  Where 
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sor    -    row 

tron-b!9  and  pain  and  sor-row 
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nev-er   can  come; ,    We'll 

no  nev  -  er  can  come; 
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have  a  new  robe  of  spot-less  white  and  sing  a  new  song  of  pnre  de  -  light, 
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No.  95, 

Sarah  F.  Adams 


Nearer  My  God  to  Thee 


% 


Lowell  Mason 


l'  Suea^  my   God   t0  Thee'  Near-er  to  Thee;  E'ea  tho'  it     be    a  cross 
o    m?°  a   wan  "  der  "  er  Tbe  Bun  S°ne  down, Darkness  be  0  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  tne  way  ap-pear  Steps  np  -  to  Heav'njAU  that  Thousendestme, 
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D.  8,— Near-er  my  God  to  Thee 


D.S. 


That     rais-  eth  me.  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er  my  60*  to  Thee: 

My        rest  a  stone;  Tet   in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er  my  God  to  Thee; 

In        mer  -  cy  giv'n,  An-gels  to   beck-on  me  Near-er  my  God  to  Thee: 

a—  xi    g  m- 
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Near  -  er    to    Thee. 


No.  96 


5.  M.  KBVsoar 


What  a  Wonderful  Day! 

COPYRIGHT  1944  IN  "SING  ALOUD" 
Owned   ey  the  Atjthobs. 


R.  W.   Bahwbttb 


1.  On  thatmorn-ing  when  we  shall  rise,    All    the  mil-liong  shall  come  re< 

2.  Saints  will  gather  from  ev  -'ry  where,  Shont-ing,sing-ing,  and  Je  -  sus  || 

3.  Sing-ing,  shont-ing,  all  safe    at  last,  Past  the  sor  -  rows  and  earth-ly 
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joic  -ing,  And  the  tron-bles  of  life  have  rolled  a-way; (rolled  a-way)  Then 
prais-ing,  All  their  hom-age  for-ev  -  er  there   to  pay;  ( there  to  pay)     0    ! 
dan-gers,  There  for-ev  -  er  to  priase  the  Lord  on  high;(Lordonhigh)  With 
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with  our  Sav-ior  and  all  the  ran-somed,  we'il  Hve  in  that  home  e-  ter  -  nal 
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what  a   meet-ing  for   all  the  chil-dren,  whose  garments  are  whith  and  shining 
Baints  and  sag-es  in  that  fair  cit  -  y  be  -  fore  Him  our  robes  are  wear-ing 
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Hap  -  py    for  -  ev  -  er, 

Prais-ing  Him   on    that 
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what    a      won  -  der  -  ful 
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day.  (  a  bless  -  ed  day)  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jahl 

day, On  the  ReB  -  nr  -  rec-tion  morn-ing,  Ho  -  ly 
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What  a  Wonderful  Day! 
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Praise  the  Lord  when  we  join  the  won-der-ful  tong  on 
light  onr  brow  a-dorn  -ing 
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heav-en'B  shin  -  ing  strand; With  joy-bells  ring  -  ing 

shin-ing  strand;  sweet-ly  ring  ■  ing 
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sing  -  ing, 

joy  -  bells  ring  -  ing, 
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All    the    ran  -  somed  sing  -  ing, 
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0,   glo-ry,        glo 
time  'twill  be 
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ry   in  that  won-der  -  fnl  land. 

in         that      glad  land,  that  fair  hap-py  land, 
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No,  97 

J.M.H. 


Stop  and  Pray 


j.  x.  marso* 


1.  When  storms  are  raging.Dreary  is  the  day, In  Christ  engaging, 

2 .  When  sorely  tempted  To  the  foe  say  nay .  Prom  care  exempted, Brother, stop  and  pray 

3.  In  ev-  'ry  tri  -  al  Onthetoilsome  way, With  self  de-ni-al, 

4.  Talk  to  Him  gently  He  will  not  say  nay,Lit-en  in-tent-ly, 
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No.  98         Bless  the  Lord,  0  My  Soul 


J.    M.     HEN  SON 


Copjriffht  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  J.   M.   Henson. 


John  M.  Dn 


1.  I    am   sing  -  ing  on  the  way  To     the  hap  -  py  land  of    day, 

2.  I    am   His    by    sav-ing  grace, And  shall  look  np  •  on  His  face, 

3.  All  His  ben  -  ■  •  fits  are  mine,  Shar-ing  in  His  love  di  •  vine,  Bless  the 
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Bless  the  Lord 


Lord, 
1 


0    my  bouI; 


O   my  bouI;  My  trans-gres-sions   all    are  gone, 
He  is    guid  -  ing    me    each  day, 


By  still   wa  -  ters     1     am    led 
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I        am  march-ing  on  and  on,  Bless  the  Lord  Omy  soull 

All      a  -  long  the  np-ward  way, 

In  green  pas-lures  sweetly  fed, Bless  the  Lord  0  my  soull 
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Wonderful  Lordl  praise  Him  0  soul,  wonder-ful  grace, 

BleiB  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  By  His  grace 
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hap-py  and  whole,  He's       my        light,      song, 

I    am   whole,  He    is    my  e  -  ter  -  nal  light  and  song,  Who  to 
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Bless  the  Lord,  0  My  Soul 


Who  to  save  me  came,free-ly  He  came,  Praise  Him  a-gain, 

save       me         came;  Sing  for  joy,  hap-py 
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sing  the  re- f rain ,  Praise  Him  again,  won-der-fa!  Son,  Bless  Him 

one,  Praise  a-gain  God's  dear  Son, 
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O  my  soul,  while  His  bless-ings  roll,Praise  His  ho  -   ly       name. 
My         soul  joy  a        roll,  Praise  and  bless  His  name  wonderful  name, 
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No,  99         Down  to  the  Sacred  Wave 
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1.  Down    to     the    sa  -  cred  ««**e.  The    Lor*     of      life     was     led; 

2.  He    taught  the    sol    «mn    way,   He    fixed    the       ho  -  ly       rite; 

3.  The    Ho  -  \y    <»host  came  down   The    bap  -  tism      to     ap  -  prore; 

4.  Den'  0av  -  ior,    we    will    tread    In    Thine    ap  -  point -ed    way; 
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And  He  who  came  our    souls  to  save,  In 
He  bade  His  ran-somed  ones  o  -  bey.  And    keep 
The  or  -  di-nance  of    Christ  to  erown,  And  stamp 
Let  glo  -  ry  o'er  these  scenes  be  shed,  And  smile 


J  or  -  dan  bowed  His  head. 
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path 
with 


in  sight. 
His  love, 
to  -  day. 
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No.  100        Will  You  Meet  Me  Up  There? 

Copyright,  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
J.  T.  Mc.K  Owned  by  Henson  and  McEibben  J.  T.  McKibben 

1.  I've    a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home in      a    won  -  der  -  ful 

2.  In  that    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home there  is    nev  -  er     a 

3.0    my    beau-  ti  -  ful  home— how    1    long  to    be 
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land  (beyond  the  bine  sky)  By  the  riv  ■  er    of  life there  my 

night(it  al-waysis  day)FortheSav-ior  Him-self is    for- 

there  (to  rest  in  His  love)  And  with  loved  ones  and  friends all    its 

mansion  shall  stand; "Tis  a  home  of  de-light 

ev  -  er   the  light;  There  we  nev-er  a  -  gain, . ... 

glo  -  ries  to  share; In  that  beau-ti-ful  land 
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Death  the  heavenly  dorae(ia  glo-ry  land  fair)Willyou  meet  me  up  there 

in  the  darkness  shah  roam,  (but  be  with  onr  King) 

there  no  sor-row  is  known  (so  happy  we'll  be)  Will  you  meet  me  up  there 
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In  that  beau-ti-ful  home 

in  that  beau-ti-ful  home,  Will  you  meet   me    up 
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Will  You  Meet  Me  Up  There? 
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Will  yon  meet  me  up  there 


when  this  life  here  is  o'er? 


there when  this  life  here  is  o'er? 
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And  the  path-way  of    sin. we  shall  trav  -  el   no 

And  the  path-way  of  sin 
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more; ... 

we  skall  trav-el  no  more; 
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A  bright  mansion  of  love 
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A  bright  mansi^E  *{  Iove 
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He  will  give  to  His  own,  Will  you  meet  me   up 
He    will   give  to  His  own. 
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there,  by  the  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  throne. 

Will  you  meet  me  up  there  by  the  beau-ti-ful  throne. 
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No.  101 


The  Love  of  Our  Savior 


J.     X.    HENSON 


Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud.'- 

OWNED    BY   J.    M.    HENSON 


w.    o.   ttoslby 
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V 

1.  We  sing  of  the  love  of  our  Saviour,  And  praise  Him  with  heart  and  with  voice, 

2.  We  tell  of  His  good-ness  and  mer  -  cy,  As  on- ward  we  go  with  the  throng, 

3.  We'll  see  Him  some  morning  in  glo  -  ry.Wherean-gelsfor-ev-er-erre-joice, 
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We  live  ev -'ry  day  in  Him  fay  -   or,   In  Him  ev'r  mo-ment  re-joice.   ] 
He  helps  ns  to  tri-  umpho'er  e    -    vil,  And  gives  us  a  won-der-fol  song. 
Where  saint-ed  ones  sing  the  glad  sto  -  ry,  With  raptnre  each  heav-en-ly  voice.  , 
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We  work  and  we  sing  for  His  glo  •   ry,  Let  oth-ere  en-joy  our  glad  long, 
He  keeps  us  His  own  by  His  pow  -  er,  And  helps  ub  to  win  in  the  fight, 
We'll  crown  Him  as  king  of  the  a  -  ges,  Be-fore  Him  a-dor-ing  -  ly  fall, 
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And  we  shall,keep  tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry,  While  joy-ful-Iygo-ing  a  -  long. 
0    He's  a  most  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior,  The  soul's  on-ly  comfort  and  light. 
Up  there  with  the  prophets  and  sag-es  There  praising  the  Lea  ■  er  of  all. 
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The  Love  of  Our  Savior 


Retrain 
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Won      -       der    -    ful  love  of  our  Lord,      Keep      -     ing  ua 

The  won-der-ful  love  of   our  Sav     -     ior   Is  keep-ing  us  hap-py    and 
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hap-py  and  whole,  While  liv-ing  a  -  lone  in  His  f av  -  or,    We  sore  -  ly  shall 
whole, 
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reach  the  bright  goal; We  feel        His  prerence  so  sweet, 

reach  the  goal;  We  live  in    the  light  of   His  pres    -    ence, 
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Kept             by         His  maivelois  grace,  0  it   will    be  won-der-ful 
Sup-port-ed  by  mar-vel-ons  grace,  ...„ It  will         be 
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Voices  From  Heaven. 
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1.  Friends  have  de-part  -  ed  from  earth  be -low,     Leav-ing  me  here  for     a 

2.  Loved  ones  so  dear  to    my  heart  have  gone,    Yon-der    to    be  with  the 
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1.  There's  a  might-y  ar-my  marching  forward, Tramping, tramping, ev-ermoTing 
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No.  104        The  Sun  Will  Shine  Tomorrow 
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1.  0     ye  whose  hearts  are  longing,  Audyeam-ing  now  for  rest,  With  troub-les, grief 

2.  When  paths  are  dark  and  gloomy ,  And  days  are  lone  and  drear,  Trust  God  and  all 

3.  To-mor-row  will  bring  gladness,  The  air  will  ring  with  song,  Your  faith  will  then 

4.  Then  cease  your  sad  re-pin-ing,  And  trnst  in  Christ  the  Lord.  Ac-cept  Histen- 
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the  shad-ows  Will  qoick-ly  dis-ap  -  pear,     He  waits  to  take  the  dim-ness,  And 
be  bouy-ant,  To  r  heart  will  be  made  strong,  The  night  may  have  been  lonely,  And 
der  mer-cy,  And  juBt  be-lieve  His  Word,  Tour  faith  will  be  re-ward-ed,Tour 
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Blessed  Be  The  Lord  God. 

To  Wiley  G  Milam. 
Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
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D.  Ward  Milam. 
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We    praise  Thee,  0     Lord,  for     the    great  Re  -  demp-tion, 
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1.  The    sods    of  Ad -am    in    the  days  of    old,  Eachbro't  an  off'ring 

2.  Cain  talked  with  A  -  bel,  and  while  in    the  field,  Hit  an  -  ger  and  His 

3. "No  more  the  ground  shall  yield  her  strength  to  thee,  A  fa-  gi  -  tive  from  J 
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in    the    land  of       Nod. 
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No.  107        I'm  Walking  With  My  Lord 

Copyright.  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud" 
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1.  I  have  a  happy  song  of  praise  each  day,  While  go-ing  on  the  bless-ed 
2  0  what  a  hap-py  song  of  love  sub-lime,  My  ran-somed  soul  is  sing-ing 
3,  I'll  look  op  on  His  face  some  hap-py  day,  When  tri-als  all  are   sure-ly  < 
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home-ward  way,  I'm  walking  with  my  Lord,  andtrust-ing  in   His  ! 


all   the  time, 
rolled    a  -  way, 


Walk-ing  with  my  dear  Lerd, 
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Word; He   tells    me     of    His  love   for     sin  -  ful 

And    it       is    such    a  joy     to    have  Him 

I    am  trnst-ing  His  Word;  With  an  -  gels  there  to  Bing     a  -  round  the 
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man,    Re-vea!s  to    me   sal  -  va-tion's  wondrous  plan,  I'm  walking  with  my 
near,  the  home-ward  way  to  lieht  and  sweet  -ly  cheer, 
throne,  Re-joicing  there  with  Christ  my  ver-y   own, 
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Lord andtrust-ing  in   His  Word 

Walk-ing  with  my  dear  Lord,  and  I'm  trust-ing  Hii  Word. 
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I'm  walk-ing  with  my  Lord, Who  keeps  me    ev> 

I'm         walk-ing  with  Je-  sus,  Who       keeps  me    ev 
I  walk       with  Je-sas,  Who       keeps  me    ev 
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day, andtrnst-ing  In  His  Word,... 

day,  yes  keeps  me  ev'ry  day,  I    am  trust-ing  His  Word, 
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I'll    fol-low    all   the   way, He  holds  me   by    the 

I   will  fol-low  the  way;  He 
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hand, and  lets  me  feel  His  love, .. 

holds  me  with-in  His  hand, 
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holds        me  bj|  the  hand, 


yes  lets  me  feel  His  love, 
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Z -k—y.-SK—^-— L^ S_« ^— U._  CL_  |W     A  -L^t h~" *J 


I'm  walking  with  my  Lord, To  that  sweet  home  a- bo ve. 

Walking  with  my  dear  Lord,  to  that  mansion  above. 
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When  I  Join  the  Girde 
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1.  I        am  just    a    wea  -  ry    pil  -  grim, 

2.  One    by   one  my  friends  have  left     me, 

3.  That  will  be     a   great  re  -  un  -  ion, 
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Sailed  a  -  cross  the  mys  -  tic 
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road,  And  my  heart  is  oft  -  en  heav  -  y,  Seems  I  can  -  not  bear  my 
tide,  Soon  I'm  go- ing  there  to  meet  them,  Safe  in  glo  -  ry  to  a- 
shore,      When  I    see  my  pre-cious  loved  ones      Who  have  gone  this  way  be- 
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But     I    have    a  home    e  -  ter  -  nal,  On    that   hal  -  le  - 

Then  I'll  join  the  glad  host  sing  -  ing  Songs   of    love    and 

Walk-ing    on    the  gold  -  en  pave  -  ments  'Neath  that  bright  ce  - 
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jah      strand, 
to    -     ry, 
tial      dome, 


All  my  pain  will  be  for  -  got  -  ten, 
Stand  a  -  mong  the  ran-somed  mil  -  lions, 
I    shall    lift      my  voice     in      prais  -  es 
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I  reach  that 
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the     One    who 
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hap  -  py  land, 
crys  -  tal  sea. 
led     me      home. 
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When  I  Join  the  Circle 
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cir    -    c!e  In  that  hap- py    land  a  -  bove, 

join    the  hap  -  py  cir-cle     In 
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I    6hall  stand  a-mong  the  an    -    gels,  Prais- ing  Je  -  sus  f or  His 

I  shall      stand  a-mong  the    an-gels,Prais  .-    -    -      ing 
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love:  There  I'll  meet  my  pre-eious  loved    ones, 

Je- sus  for    His    love;  There  I'll        meet  my  pre-cious  loved  ones, 
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Who  have  gone  this  way    be -fore,  When  I  join  that  hap- py 

Who  have  gone  this  way  be-fore,  When  I 
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cir     -     cle,  0  -   ver   on    the  gold-en    shore. 

join  that  hap-py     cir  -  cle,    0    -     -      -     -     ver  on  the  gold-en  shore. 
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1.  Hail   to   the  won-der-ful  Lord  of    all,Might-y    in    bat -tie   He; 

2.  One  who  can  speak  to  the  dead  now  live,  Ye  are  made  whole  to -day; 

3.  fclo  -  ry  He  rosefrom  the  new  made  tomb.Death  could  not  keep  its  prey; 
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Lift-ed  are    we  from  sin's  aw-  ful  fall,  Vic-tors  at  last  to     be. 
Worth-y,  thrice  worth-y  of    all    we  give,  Death  He  has  pnt     a  -  way. 
Gone  from  all  hearts  is  the    aw  -  ful  gloom,  Hap-py  are  we     to  -  day. 
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Join  in  the   song  of    un- end- ing  praise,  Of  the  great  Con-q'ring  King; 
All    that  we    are    is    by    His  own  pow'r,  All  to  Him  now  we    owe; 
Hail!  to  this  Sav-iour  who  lives  a  -  gain,  Bless-ing the  hearts  of  men; 
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Hon -or  and  wor-ship  Him  all  your  day,  Lift  high  your  voice  and  sing, 
He     is  our  strength  and  our  great  high  Tow'r,  Ev-er  to  Him  we    go. 
Give  to  Him  hon-or     in  love's  re-frain,     Sing  of  His  love    a  -  gain 
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Hail  our  won-der-ful  Say-ior,  0  wor-ship  and  hon-or  His 

Hail  to  this  won-der-ful  Lord        of   all,  Praise  His 
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Hail  the  Lord  Of  All. 
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won-der-ful  Name,  Saved  the  na-tions  from  bond-age  when 

name,  Lift -ing  the   na-tioris  from   sin'a      great  fall, 
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Je  -         sus  came;  -  Hon-orHim 

Christ  our  Kedeem  -  er   from   61o  -  ry  once  came,  yes   He   Came, 
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Him,  Land  Him    for  -  ev  -    er     with 
praise                    Him, 
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praise  Him  wlih  won-  der  -  ful  sing  -  ing,  Ohl 
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of     all,     Sing    of    Him   loud  and    long. 
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Our  Traveling  Days 

Copyright.  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Marsh 


J.     E.     MAESH 


1.  We're  trav-el-ing  on  a  jour-ney  herefrom  earth  to  a  bet-ter  land  somewhere, 

2.  We're  trav-el-ing  to  our  home  a-bovs, where  Je-sus  is  reign-ing  therein  love, 

3.  Comesin-ner  and  join  us  aa  we  go,  our  Sav-ior   has  willed  it  for  yon  so,   . 
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We're  head-edfor  glo 
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We've  started  for  our  e  -  ter-nal  home  where  all  the  redeemed  of  God  have  gonej 
Our  trav-el  -  ing  dajs  will  soon  be  o'er.we'll  dwell  with  our  Savior  ev-er-more,! 
He's  wait-iag  to  wel-come  you  come  home  no  long-er  in  dark-ness  you  shall  roanl 
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We're  headed  for  glo-ry, there  to  sing  re-demp-tion's  sweet  song 
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We're  head-edfor  gl»-ry  and  we  know  it  won't  be  long, Till 


i   X 


_^    * bm-^m--'-m---'- '--'- r^ 


^ZL—^1ZZ—ZZ.ZZ-  — t ?^ r—p — *~ *»     F~ 


I  b 


^nr 


i 


Our  Traveling  Days 

Till        we  're  a-round  the  throne ,  the  beautiful  throne , 
we  ihalla-bide  with  Christ  around  Heaven's  throne,  0  won't  it  be 
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Loved  ones  see,  with    them  be,  Praise    God 

grand    to  see  our  loved  ones  and  with  them  be,  To  live  with  our  Savior  thru-out 
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we'll  live  with  Him.yes  live  with  Him  there.  Christ  now    leads    the 
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way, He's  leading  the  way,                   He    is  guidingev-'ry  day, evry  passing  day, 
way,.- He's  guiding  our  path  from  day     to        day, 
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Days      soon  o'er,  reach    that  Bhore, 

Our  trav-el-ing  days  will  toon  be  o'er , and  we  shall  reach  heaven's  peaceful  shore, 
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1.  Down  in  this  lone-Iy   and  troub-led  land,       So  man-y    souls  need  a 

2.  Some-bod-y's  spir-it     is  lone  and  sad,      When  just  a  kind  word  might 

3.  If       I  can  helpjnake  some  path-way  bright,  By  caus-ing  some-one  to 
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help  -  ing  hand;  In  sin  they  wan-der  from  day  to  day,  I'd  like  to 
make  him  glad;  Some-bod-;,  's  bur-dens  are  hard  to  bear,  And  help-era 
see    the  light;   Whi  e  in  this  lowland    I    still    a -bide,         I  know   I 
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help  them  a-  long  the  way. 
need -ed  now   ev-'ry-where. 
then  will    be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
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want  to   do 
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deed, For  some  poor  soul who   is    in    need; 

kind-ly  deed,  For  some  poor  soul,  who  is   in  need; 
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I  want  to    do the  best  that   I    can, With  kind-ness 

Want  to    do,  btst    I   can, 
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for my    fel-low    man I'd  glad-ly 

With  kind-ne88  for,  my   fel-low  man. 
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leave my  hum-ble  a  -  bode anddai-ly  walk 

glad  -  ly  leave,  my     a -bode,  and dai-Iy  walk 
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that  lone-some  road; If     I 

that  lonesome  road; 


lay  find at  close  of 

I  may  find, 


HE 
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day, I've  helped  some-bod  -    y     on        life's    way. 

cloie  of  day,                          I                smoothed         life's  rough  way, 
helped  someone  on    life's       way 
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No.  112  Lord,  Stay  Close  to  Me 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

J.M.H.  OlVSED     BY    J.     M.     HEXSO.V.  J.     M.    HKNSON 

b  '  H  J*4"3    i 

1.  Oft  my  way  is  filled  with  dangers,  Foes  are  hid-den  all    a-long; 

2.  To    be  lost  is    so   appa'I-ing,      Let  me  feel  Thy  guiding  hand; 

3.  Lord  I  don't  know  nhat's  be-fore  me,  Wilt  Thou  go  a-long   a-head; 
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And    I  feel  my-self  with  strang-ers,  With  no   feel-ing  for 
TJn  -  to  Thee  I'm  call-ingcall-ing,     Help  me  day  by  day 


Hold  Thy  blood-stained  banner  o'er  me, Then  t  e  way  I 


a      song, 
to    stand, 
shall  not  dread. 
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Now  to  Thee  my  soul  is  cry-ing,  Such  a  Friend  in  you  I  see; 
There  are  times  of  trib- u- la- tion,  Let  me  now  Thy  mer- cy  seo; 
Thou  a-lone  has  pow'rto  keep  me,       Ev  -  er  near  Thee  would  I   be; 
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And    up- on  Thee  I'm   re  -  ly-ing,        Bleis-ed  Lord  stay  close  to  me. 

Let    me  feel  Thy  full    sal-va-tion,       Blesa-ed  Lord  stay  close  to  me. 

When  the  threat'ning  dan-gers  sweep  me,  Kess-pd  Lord  stay  close  to  me. 
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Lord,  Stay  Close  to  Me 
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Lord..  stay  close    to   me,  . ...      Til!..  the  storm  is 

Yes,  dear  Lord,  stay   by    me,     Till  the  rag    -     ing 
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past; Calm the  rag  -  ing  sea,  

storm  is  past;   Calm  the  sea,  rag- ing  sea, 
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Sav      -       iour 
0  dear  Sav    - 


tsu 
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hold  me   fa?t Thy pro  -  tect  -  tion  Lord 

iour  hold  me  fast.       0  Thy  care,  now    0  Lord, 


-^-    -ma-      m            -i —    ■+-"    -i —  m       _    -i — 

-Pi K — ^-S-FA — A— |        ^ -j-i^ — ,*—  A-2- 


- -I 1       -■o-  _  -I -I -1 

: __j====^zk==£fh^ 


:^=fc: 


c4 


Let me    feel  and  see; 

Let,  0     let  me  feel  and  see; 
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In  this  try  -  ing 

In  this  try     -     ing, 
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hoar, Lord   stay  close  to       me 

try    -     ing        hour,    Bless  -  ed  Lord           ver  -  y  close  to       me. 
in    this  try -ing  hour, 
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I  Dreamed  I  Met  Mother  And  Daddy 

Copyright  1936   by  Hartford   Music   Co. 
in  "Charming  Bells  of  Spring."         Albert   E.    Bhtjmxet 
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1.  It        seemed  I   had  trav-eled  for   a  -  ges        Thru  the   val  -  leys  of 

2.  I    re  -  mem-bered  the  last  time  I'd  seen  them      They        dwelt  in  a 

3.  So  with  faith  in  the   Mas-ter  I'll  la  -  bor         Till  the  end  of  life's 
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shad-ows  and  night, 
cab  -  in  so  bare, 
long,  drear  -  y  day 
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Then  I   came  to   a   beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y 
Just  an  old  -  fash-ioned  Moth-er  and  Dad  -  dy 
Then  a  pal  -  ace    of  gold  I'll  in  -  hab  -  it 
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Where  a  sign  read- "God's  cit- y  of  light; 
With  their  wrinkles  and  sil  -  ver-y  hair; 
In  that  cit  -  y  just  o  -  ver  the  way; 
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And  I  came  to   a   place  in  that 
But      there  in  a  spa-cious  white 
If       God  will  bat  grant  me  the  I 

_A^A-  -Aw 


:p=|=zpt:z:t:=t:=t:=p=r=F5=-=p-pirp 

-A.— A-piA. t*— ▲ — A bk— A.- 1 1— *i — ▲->-▲' 


-£ fc 


*=*=* 


«=& 


r=rE* 


— ^i-ai— jt^  -  ^-cy— y—t/— y- C1-^ 

cit  -  y  Where  the  mansions  ars  grand  to  be-hold,  Then  I  dreamed  I  met 
man-sion  They  re  -sid-ed  in  splen-dor  an  r  told  And  my  heart  beat  with 
cour-age     Just  to  stem  all  earth's  bit-ter  and  cold,    Some  day  I'll  meet 
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Moth  -  er  and  Dad  -  dy 
rap  -  ture  to  see  them 
Moth  -  er  and  Dad  -  dy 
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On  the  streets  ef  that  cit  -  y     of  gold. 
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Dreamed  I  Met  Mother  and  Daddy 
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I  was  walk-ing  down  the  streets      of  that  cit  -  y When  I 

Leis  -  ure  -  !y        walk-ing  streets  oi  that  cit  -  y 
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spied  an  old  couple    I  knew, They  whispered  "Tis  our  Little  Boy 

Spied  an  old  couple         couple  I  knew 
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Blue"  and    said         " we  still    loye  you" So 

* ' Lit-tle  Boy  Blue"  I   hear  them  say"  ''we  still  love  you" 
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when  "  I  lay  m  e  do  wn  *  dear      Je  -  sus Just  an  or-phan  so  hun  -  gry 

when  I  ' 'lay  me  down"         "layme  to  sleep"  or-phaDsohun-gry 
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and  cold...... Let  me  dream  of  my  Mother  and  Dad-dy 

hun  gry  "and  cold  Dream  oi  my  Mother    Mother  and  Dad  -  dy 
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No.  114 


t.    U.    HENSON 


We  March  To  War 

Copyrifht  1044,  in  "Sins  Aloud" 
Owned  by  J.   M.   ILenson. 
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1.  We  march  a  -  way  to  war,  0  comrades,  with  •  long  of    joy  each  day, 

2.  Our  song  of    bat  •  tie  rings  a-cross  the  land  of  lore  and  light  so  grand, 

3.  The  gates  of  heme  will  free-Iy   o  -  pen  for  those  true  to  Christ  the  Lord, 
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To-geth-er, keeping  step  with  Christ  our  Matchless  King, Come  join  us 

Oar  Cap-tain  leads  us  as  we  fight  to  vie  -  to-ry.  (to  vie  -  te-ry)  We  know  that 
Where  we  shall  wear  a  bright  and  shining  glory  crown, We  still  ma  ve 
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as  we  march  te  vict'ry  go-ing  with  Him  on  the  way,  0  we  arevic-tors  as  the 
with  this  matchless  Leader  we  shall  gain  for  Him  the  land ,  We  fight  w ith  all  our  might  t hi 
on-ward,ful-ly  trusting  in  Him  and  His  all  true  Word  .There  we  shall  rest  if  ben  ire  shall 
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tri-urnph  song  we  sing  (to  Him  we  sing) 

world  from  sin  to  free  (the  world  to  free) 

lay  our  burdens  down  ( all  burdens  down)Come  join  uijin    ear   march    to 


Join   us       in     the 


tiV--t-. 


fc-i 


rF]?-q— <w— q— i^-g— =i — £ pi-w|-3-»j-q-»|-  q  -.wj-w-^i — =i— ^— 

march    each  day,  Don    the      ar  -  mor       of  our 

Heaven's  hap-pyland,Pnt  on  the  ar  -  mer     of      ear      bless-edLord  of 
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We  March  To  War 


U  j    i>    v    '  u  w 

bleB8-ed  Sav-ior,Join  us  with      «ong,     Hear  the        war  -    cry, 

all,  Join  us  with  might-y  sing-ing.G  hear  thd  war-cry  ring-ing 
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Hear!         ye  all  0    hear     the       call;  Wage  the 


0    hear     the 
List-en  to  the  roy-al Captain,  as  He  sends  the  call; Help  wage  the  bat  -  tie 
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fight      for       truth       and  right,  On     His    pow  -  et 

for     the       bless-ed  truth  and  right  ,Ke-ly-ing  dai  •  ly       on     His 
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and      H  is  might  0  comrades ,  March  on     0 
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sing,        march  on, 
pow-er  and  His  might,  March  on  with  joy-ful  shout-ing,  Go  on  the 
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fight     on,  On,  with  Christ  the  Lord  of       all. 

foe  now  reut-ing,  Onward  in  the  name  ofJChrist  the  (Christ, the  Lord  of  all.) 


^oJ^-l-^-i^^r 


mm^m 


~    y:^fc^^^ 


1?:  i  CTaTi  b^- JJjJV^l 


r- 


t-r~ 


1 


No.  115 


Look  To  Jesus 


This  song  is  dedicated  to  the  boys  in  service  lor  our  Country— B.  L.  W. 
Copyright  1044,  in  "Sine  Aloud" 

ENBON  BTHOlf    Xi.    WHTTWOBTB 


lirEJD    BAHBATT 


OWNED    BY   J. 
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1.  When  the  cares  of     life   are   press-ing  And  your  heart  is    lone  and  low, 

2.  Bring  to    Je  -  sus    all  your  sor-row   For  He  loves  and  caret  for   yon, 

3.  As    you  tread  life's  va  -  ried  path-way  Mur-mur  not,  no  more  re -pine, 
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When  your  sor-rows  are  dis-tress-ing]  And  the  tears  be  -  gin  to  flow; 
Peace  and  com-fort  you  can  bor-row  He  will  then  your  strength  re-new; 
When  your  heart  it  sore  -  ly  troub-led  He  will   give  you  grace  di  -  vine; 
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Pnt  your  faith  in  Christ]our][Sav-iour  Seek  His  face  in  hum-blepray'r, 
In  this  worldjthere  is  no  oth  -  er  Like  this  nev  -  er  fail  •  ing  Friend, 
Day    by    day  His  love  [shines  bright-er   Ev-'ry    need  will    be    sup-plied, 
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He  will  man  -  i  -  f est  His  fa  -  vor —  All  yonr  sor  -  rows  He  will  share. 
He  is  clos  -  er  than  a  broth-  er —  He  will  keep  yon  to  the  end. 
Je  •  sus  makes  life's  bur-densjlight- er  —  When  yonr  soil  in  Him  doth  hide. 


Look  To  Jesus 


Refrain 
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Look        to  Je  -  bus  now  Keep        yonr 

Look  to    Je  -  sns    in   your  sor  -  row       Keep  your  faith  and  conr  -  age 
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conr- age  true,  Yes,  the  sun    still  shines 

true, Thra  the  clouds  the  sun    is      shin  -  ing  And  the 
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And            its               light  breaks  thru;  He  drives 

light    is    break- ing     thru;  He    can  drive    a  -  way    the 
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clouds  a  -  way                 That        spread            o'er  your  way, 
shad-ows  That  are    hov-'ring  o'er  your      way He 


can 
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tarn    the 
tnrn  the  drear-y 
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dark-est  night  In  -  to    ev  -  er  -  last-ing 

dark-ness        In -to    ev  -  er- last-ing  day.... 


day. 


No.  116.        Jesus  Walks  With  Me 


J.  M.  Henson 


Copyright  1943.  in  "Billows  of  Soni" 
Owned  bt  the  AOTHOM. 
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1.  I   am  hap  -  py   in    my  Sav-ior's  love,    Ev  -'ry  day  I  shout  and  sing, 

2.  It    is    joy  to  know  He  walks  with  me,   As    1  make  my  way  a  -  long, 

3.  I  will  sing  with  saiutsand  sag-ts  there,  Where  the  an-gels  all  re-joice, 
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Look-ing  to  the  cit  -  y  fair    a  -  bove,  Trus-ing  in  my  Lord  and  King. 

All    a  -  long  the  way  He  talks  with  me      To  the  hap  -  py  land  of  song. 

Praise  onr  Sav-ior  in  that  home  so  fair,    With  a  per-fect  heart  and  voice. 


He    will  keep  me  till  the  shad-owi  flee,      And  will  lead  me  all  the  way, 
I     will  dai  -  ly  fol  -  low  where  He  leads,  For  He  sure  -  ly  knows  the  way,] 
Glo  -  ry  light  is  gleam-ing  round  the  throne,  Of  the  might-y  King  on  high, 
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Bless  His  ho-ly  name  He  walks  with  me,  Holds  me  by  the  hand  each  day. 
And   I  know  He  will  Bup  -  ply  my  need,  Hear  me  when  in  faith  I  pray. 
Where  I'll  dwell  with  all  my  loved  and  own, In  that  cit  -  y    by    and    by. 
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Je  sus  walk  with  me, i 

Je  -  sus  walks  with  me,       0  yeB  He  walks  with  ma, 
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Jesus  Walks  With  Me 
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rog-ged  way  of  life, Andsweet-ly  Je 
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Je-sas  talks  with  me ,    He 
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me, His  love  dia  -  pels  all  gloom  and  strife; 

ewaet-iy  talks  with  me,  And       His       love  dis  -  pels  all  strife; 
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I have  naught  to  fear while  He    is 

I  have  naught  to  fear,      have        noth-ing  now  to  fear, 
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hold-ing    to    my    hand Ha 


While 


to     my     uaua am 

He    is    hold  -  ing  to    my  hand,    He  will  lead  me,  He 
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lead  me   all  the  way,  To  the    bless-ed  prom-ised  land. 

leads        all  the  way,  To         the         bless-ed  promised  lanl. 
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No.  117. 


W.  OLIVER  COOPER 


Looking  For  a  City 

David   Moore,   owner.    1943. 

MARVIN  P.  DALTON 
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1.  Here  a-mong  the  shadows  (liv  -  ing)    in    a   lone-ly  land,  With  strangers 

2.  Herein  dis-ap-pointment(oft-en)  we   so   sad-ly  roam,  And  earth-ly 

3.  In  this  laud  of  dan-gers  (we  are)    go -ing  here  and  there,  We're  simply 
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Thru  dan-gers  bur-dened 
But  tru  -  ly    we  have 
And  mer  -  cy  tho'  we 


we're  a    band  of    pil-grimson   the  move; 
friends  no  long-er  speak  one  word  of  love; 
trust  -  ing   in    the  bless-ed  Savior's  love; 
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•down  with  sorrows,And  we're  shunned  on  ev'ry  hand,  But  we  are  look-ing 
found  contentment,  Je-sus  prom-ised  us  a  home,  So  we  are  look-ing 
may  be  strangers,  Living    in    this  world  of  care.  We're  al-ways  look-ing 
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for  a    cit  -  y  built  a  -  bove.  Look 

a  -  bove.  0  yes  we're  looking  here  and  there 
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ing  for  a     cit  -  y, 
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Where  we'll  nev-er 

Looking  for  a  cit  -  y,  Yonder  where  we'll  never  die, 
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Looking  For  a  City 
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die,  There  the  sainted  mil-lions, 

nev-er  die  no  never,  And  up  there  with  all  the  saints,     yes,  with  all  the  millions, 
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Nev       -  er  say  good-by, 

We  will  nev-er  say  good-by,  say  good-by  no  nev-er,  Yes  and 
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There  we'll  meet  our  Savior,  And 

when  we  gather  there,       We'll  meet  Christ  our  Savior , Glory  and  we  bow  we'll  meet 
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our  loved  ones  too,  Come  0   ho-Iy 

friends  and, all  our  loved  ones,Now  we  pray  Thee  quickly  come, 


All  our  hopes  renew. 

Pray  Thee  come  0  spirit,  Come  0  come!  on  Thee  we  call,  All  our  hopes  renew. 
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V.  B.  fe. 


Heaven's  Joy  Awaits 

Copyright,    1942,   by   Tenn.   Music   &   Printing  Co. 
in  "Rays  of  Hope." 
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1.  When  we  leave  this  low-land, 

2.  Heaven's  breeze  is  blow-ing, 
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We  will  cross  the  Jor-dan, 
Gent-ly    to    me  call-ing, 


Past  this  chil  -  ly  tor-rent,  tor-rent,  Heaven's  joy   a  -  wait. 

I     will  soon  bo   go  -  ing,  go-ing,  Thrn  the  pear  -  ly  gate.  Heaven  if 
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Past       the         blue        ho      -     ri 
Just  be-yond  the  blue  ho  -  ri 

Be-yond  the         ho  -  ri  -  zon, 
Just        be    -    yond      the  az 
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blue, 


Is   heav-en 
Is  heav-  en 
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Just 
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a-bovethestar-ry  sky,star-ry  blue  sky, 
Justo-ver         thestar-ry  sky,  sky,  a-bove 

Past        the        star    •    ry         sky, 


I 


US'. 


±2 


Sky    a-bove, 
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Par        a    -     bove      this  sor     •     row, 

I'm  leaveing        this  land  of,  of    sor  -  row, 

Par        a     -     bove       this  land  of  woe. 


I'll  go    a 


Heaven's  Joy  Awaits 
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way,      a*  bove  each  tear  and  sigh,  ev  -  er  -  y  sigh  for -got    -    ten, 

tears  are  gone. 
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And  there  is 
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Pew        more       miles        be    -    fore  us. 

Just  a    few  more  miles  be-fore  us, 

Not  man  -  y  more  miles  to         be  go  -  ing,         And  there  is 

Just  a  few        more       wea     -  ry         miles, 
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Just         a  while       to         wait, 

Just  a    lit-  tie  while  to  wait, pa- 4ient-ly  wait, for  Je     -    bus, 

There's  just  a   lit- tie  while  to  wait,  Then  we  will 


Sing  re     -     demp  t  tion's       cho    -    rus, 
Soon  we'll  sing  redemption's  cho  -    rus, 

We  will  sing        redemption's        glad  cho  -  ru9 

sing  re     -     demp  -  tion's      cho    -    rus        grand, 
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Up  there  where  heaven's  joy    a  -  waits, heav-en      a  -  waits. 
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No.  119.        I  Know  I  Have  a  Home 


J.  T.  M. 


Copyright  1043.  in  "Billows  of  Song" 

JWNCD    BY    J.    M.    HCNS9N 


J.T.McKibben 


1.  I    know       '  there   is'  a  bright  •  er  world  than  this,  (than  this) 

2.  Some  friends     are  there,  bo  hap  -  py     in     His  love, (His  love) 

3.  I    know  my   Lord  is    wait  -  ing    there  for    ma, (for  me) 
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It     is  *    land  of      end  -  leu    joy    and  blissC  of  bliss) 

1     would  not  miss  that    oit  -   y     fair  a  -  bove,(a-bove,) 

To    come  and  live  with    Him    e  -  ter  •  nil  •  ly;(up  there) 
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It     lies  be  -  yond  life's    ev  -  er  chang-ing  Bhore (life's  shore) 

It's   just  a  -  cross  life's  dark  and  storm  -y   sea, (life 's  s«a) 

Will   yon  be    there  to    share  its     joy  with  me, (with  me,) 
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When  I 
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get  there, 
get  there, 
at  home 


— t_fc z_z:._iz: — Eie-JB—m.  :i 


:>*=£ 


i/^7   v 

all    trou-ble    will    be    o'er,  (be  o'er) 
how    hap  •  py     1     will    be  (will  be.) 
through  all  e  •  ter  *  ai  •  ty.  (with Him) 
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D.  8.— And  live  e  -  tei  -  nal-ly,  (with  Him) 
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I    know  there  is 

I    know 
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a    man-iion  built   for   me,  When 

there  is  a        bright       home  for  me, 
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I  Know  I  Have  a  Home 
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I  get  there         How  hap  -py  I   will  be;  0  who 

When  I  get  there  will  be;  0  who      •    so« 
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yes  who        will     heed  His  plea,  May  have  a  home, 

ey        -       er  will  but  heed  His  plea,  May  have  a  home, 
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Gome  to  Me 


^El—E^i^E 


-^_fc 


A.  W.  Napier 


I^D 


IT 


1.  Je  -  sns  I  Thy  faee  am  seek    -   ing,    ear  -  ly   will    I    tarn   to  Thee; 

2.  Come  to  me  when  life  is  dawn  -  ing,      1    thy  dear-est  friend  will  be; 

3.  Lord,  I  comewith-ont  de-lay  -  ing,    Io  Thine  arms  at  once  I    flee; 
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Words   of  love   Thy  voic«  is     speak  -  ing, 

In      the    son  -  shine   of     the    morn  -  ing,    "Come,  come  to   me." 

Lest    no    more    I    hear    Thee   Bay    -  ing, 
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D.  S. — 1    am    wait  •  ing    to     re  -   ceive    thee, 
Refeain  I       |- 

;z3sEE3zElS  EgTZt 


=t==F==F 


a 


lrtr 

do    be- 


^ — t7~D — D — 17 


»    U  b   \>  b   . 

Corns  to  me,  01  do    be-lieve  me,      I  have  shed  my  blood  for  thee; 
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No.  12)       When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away 


Anal*  Herbert  Arr. 


C0PYR1UHT   1883  BY  IRA  D,  SANKIY 


Ira  D.  Sankey 


tr-p- 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beauty  of  the  hills,  And  t ho 

2.  Oft      we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us  With  a  wea-ry  bur-dened  heart ;Oft  we 

3.  We  shall  come  withjoy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  round  the  throne:  Face  to 
A--A     A^-A     Ai  ..    *.^A«i#. 
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san  -  light  falls  in  glad-ness  On  the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills, We  re  -  call  onr 
toil  a  •  mid  the  shad-ows,  And  onr  fields  are  far  a-part;  Bnt  the  Savior's 
faee  with  those  that  love  ns,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known;Andthesongof 
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Fa-ther's  prom-ise  In  the  rain-bow  of  the  spray;  We  shall  know  each  oth-er 
"Come, ye  bless-ed"  All  onr  la  -  bor  will  re-pay,  When  we  gath  -  er  in  the 
onr  re-demp-tion  Shall  re-sound  thro'  endless  day  When  the  shadows  have  de« 
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of    the  morn-ing  Of  that  bright  andhap-py  day  We  shall  know  each  oth-er 
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better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-waj.We  shall  know   as  we  are 

morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 

part-ed,  And  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way.  We  shall  know 


bet-ter  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way 
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known, (as  we  are  known)  Nev-er-more to  walk  a-lone(towalk  a-Ionej 
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My  Never  Dying  Soul 

COPYRIGHT  1944  IN  "siNC  ALOUD." 

C.  W.  Welsh  owner 


C.  W.  Welsh 


lib*  17  17  7  [7 

1.  There  is  glo-ry    in  my  sonl,  1  am  hap-py  now,Je-sus  placed  the  glo-ry 

2.  I've   a  new  song  in   my  sonl,   I  am  happy  now,  Jesus  wrote  the  new  song 

3.  I    have  sun  -shine  in  my  soul,  I  am  hap-py  now,  Jesus  placed  the  sunshine 


there,  for  He  kne?r  just  how ,  And  He  leads  me  night  and  dij.In  the  straight  and  narrow 
there,  for  He  knew  just  how,  0  my  song  I  now  can  sing,  And  keep  march-ing  j 
there,  for  He  knew  just  how,'  lis  tha  sunshine  of  His  love.Precioue, dear  e-ter-nal 
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way,  Since  He  nev  -  er  fails      to  an-swer  when  God's  trust-ing  children  pray. 

on,    For  thru  faith  I   see        the    glo-ry   of  God's  great  e-ter-nal  throne. 

love.  That  is  shin-ing  on        the    high-way  to  the  Glo  -  ry  land  a-  bove. 
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D.  S. — Till  in  Glo  -  ry  I  shall  be  reap-ing  from  the  seed  that  I  have  sown. 
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Yes, there's  glo-ry, end-less  glo-ry  in  my  sonl(in  my  soul) Since  I'm  un-der  my 
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Lord's  di-vine  con-trol.      In  His  keeping  I  will  dai-Iy  trav-el  on, 

con-trol,  trav-el  on, 


t-r-rrt-^ 


fct 


s^s^rPf^ 


No.  123,         STANDING  UP  FOR  JESUS 

Copyright,    1939,   by   Geo.   W.   Sebren, 
GEO.  W.  SEBREN  in  "Living  Praise."  HOLLIS  D.  GORMAN 
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1.  We're  standing  up  for  Je-sus,Who  from  bondage  frees  us.Trusting in  His 

2.  We're  standing  up  for  Je  -  sus.Nothing  less  can  please  us,When  for  us  He 

3.  We're  standing  up  for  Je  -  sus, Though  no  mortal  sees  us, Just  because  we 
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love  di-vine;  Sal  -  va-tion  fre,e  we're  tell-ing,  In  His  pres-ence  dwelling, 
free-ly  died;  His  great  commands  o  -  bey  -  ing,From  Him  nev  -  er  straying, 
love  Him  so;       Oh  yes,  for  Him  we're  liv-ing,Prais-es     to  Him  giving, 


$E£ 


f 


P  4  V  \>  t 

Chorus 


p±j=*44j^ 


m 


That  our  light  for  Him  may  shine. 
Hap-py  with  Him  to  a  -  bide, 
we    on.     to    glo  -  ry    go. 
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We're  standing  up    for    Je  - 
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All     a  -  long  the     blessed  way;  We 

Standing   up  for    Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  way; 
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sing  a-new  the  sto-ry,Of  His  grace  and  glory  .Standing  up  for  Him  today. 

today 
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He  Satisfes 


W.  F.  C, 


Copyright  1943,  in  "Visions  of  Heaven". 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Crumley 


W,  F.  Crumley 
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1.  Je  -sns  is    my  lov  •  ing  Sav-ior  and  He  lives  with -in  my  soul,  He  eat-ia  - 

2.  All  my  sins  He   has  for  -  giv-en,  and  I'm  hap-py  ev-'ry  day, 

3.  I've  no  love  for  earth-ly  pleas-nres,  He  has  tak-en  it  a-  way. 
. —A-A-, A— A— A— A-rA-*_A_A_A 
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fies ye*  sat -is  -fies;  He  goes  with  me  on  my  jonr-nay  and  He 

I    will  ev  -  er  sing  His  prais-es   as    I 
He  sai-is-fies  Sin-fal  things  no  more  I  treas-are.aad  I'm 
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D.  S.— I  go  to  Him  with  my  tron-bles  and  He 


makes  my  bnr-dens  roll, He  sat-  is  -fies, yes  sat  -  is 

go        a  -  long  my  way, 

hap  •  py  now  to  stay,  He  sat-is-fies 


fies. 
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takes  them  all  a  -  way, 
Refbaib  .^— 


mr 


TZfc- 


fe==£ 


:=fcf 


~-D 


^--zt: 


-D— tV- 


_rg — 3 — *i-tr— r 


tnr 


3==*: 


£fe 


He    sat  -  is  -  fies,    

He  sat  -  is  -  fies 
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yes  praise  His  name,   

His  ho  -ly  name, 
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is -fies,  that's  why   I    sing; 
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He  sat  -  is  -  fies 


yes  why  I  sing; 
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No.  125 


At  Foot  Of  the  Cross 


J.M.H. 


Copyright  1948.  in  "Billows  of  Song" 

OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON  J.     M,     HIKIOV 


n0  £  0  tf  b  b'  bVVV  V^l 

1.  1  was  burdened  with  sin and  no  hope  could  I  see 

2.  I  no  mnre  am  a-  fraid   ...' of  thedan-gers  a-head, 

3.  When  He  left  the  old  cross where  they  nailed  Him  that  day, 

1.  1  was  burdened  with  sin  and  no  hope  could  I  sea  ; 
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Till  the  Sav-iorcame  in to  a-  bide  with  me; 

1    am  nev  -  er  dis-mayed, for  I'm  safe-ly  led; 

He  had  canceled  the  debt He  was  sent  to  pay; , 

Till  my  Savior  came  in  toa-bidewithme;  | 
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His  f or-give  -  ness  and  love takes  a  -  way  all  my 

All  my  fears  to   the  winds I    for  -  ev  -  er  can 

I    will  give  Him  my  life to    re-pay    all  the 

His  for-giv-ness  and  love 
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loss And  I'm  leav-ing  it  all 

toss, i    am 

loss, So  I'm 
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takes  a- way  all  my  loss, 
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And  I'm  leav-ing  it  all 
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At  the  Foot  Of  the  Cross 


Refrain 
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by  the  rug-ged  cross. 
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I    am  leav-ing  it     all 
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I    am   leav  -  ing    it 
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with  the  Sav-ior  to-day For  on 

all withmy  Savior  today, For  on  Cal-va-ry  He 
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Gal  -  va  -  ry   He  buM ered  all  oar  loss ,  suf-f ered  all  oar  loss;  I  am  f ol-low-iog 
loss 
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on in  the  bless  -  ed  old  way, 
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I    am    lol-low-ing   on 
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in   the  good  old  way; 
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I  am  leav-ing  it    all.. at  the  foot  of  the   cross 

Leav-ing  all  yes  at  the  cross. 
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No.  126. 


I'll  Live  Beyond  the  Grave 


Copyright   1943,  by  Term.  Music  and  Printing  Co.,  in 
JOHN  M.  COOK  "Tidings  of  Canaan."  L.  B.  STEVENS     j 


1.  Oh  the  time  will  come. 

2.  I    will   la  -  bor   on   . 

3.  It  will  not  be  long  . 


and  it  won't  be  long,., 
'til  the  sun  goes  down,, 
'til  we  pass  a  -  way,.. 


I  shall  leave  this  world for   a   land  of.  song;.„ 

There, I  know, a-waits me    a  shin  -ing  crown;. 

Earthly  life  will  end    for  a  bet-ter  day; 
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I    will  shout  and  sing while  the  a  -  ges   roll,. 

And  a   seat  for  me   . at  the  Lord's  right  hand,. 

I    have  served  my  Lord, done  my  ver  -  y   best, . 
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In    a  world  of  joy » for  the  ransomed  soul. 

Where  I'll  take  my  place ,  with  the  an -gel  band. 

Praising  Him  in  song that  His  name  be  blest. 
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D.S.— We  will  si -lent  be 
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'til  the  fi  -  nal  day. 
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la    a  lonegrave-iyard then  I  must  be  laid, 
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I'll  Live  Beyond  the  Grave] 
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'Neath  a  mound  of  clay that  my  friends  have  made;. 
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But  in  those  dark  tombs all  my  loved  ones  lay, 
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No.  127.  ^ 

FANNY  J.  CROSBY 


Near  the  Cross 


W.  H.  DOANE 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross! 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a   trem-bling  soul, 

3.  Near  thecrossl  0  Lamb  of   God, 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 
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There  a  pre-cious  foun-tain, 
Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 
Bring  the  scenes  be-fore  me; 
Hop  -  ing,  trust-ing  ev  -  er; 


V 

Free   to    all     a    heal -ing 
There  the  bright  and  Morning 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to 
Till     I    reach  the  gold  -  en 
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stream, 
Star 
day, 
gate, 


Flows  from  Calv'ry's  mountain. 
Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
With  its    shad-ows  o'er  me. 
Just  be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er. 
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find  Rest  be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er. 


T).S.  Till  my  rap-tured  soul  shall 
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In     the    cross,    in      the 
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cross,   Be     my     glo  -  ry      ev  -  er; 
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No.  128.  My  Sheep  Hear  My  Voice 

Copyright  1943,  by  Tenn.  Music  and  Printing  Co.,  in 
C.  B.  W.  "Tidings  of  Canaan."  C  B.  WOODARD 
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1.  This  life    to    me  has  been  a    pleas-lire  since  I    met  my  bless-ed  Lord,  ' 

2.  Tho'  wars  andha-tred  beat    a  -  round  me,  and  tho'  dis  -  be  -liev-ers  mock, 
3.1       am    an  heir    to  Canaan's  rich  -  es  and  my  steps  are  lead-ing  there, 


The  way  is  bright, 


g?^f=* 


I'm  f ac  -  ing  home; 


If    yon    re- 
I'm  trnst-ing 
The  way       is    bright,         I'm  fac  -  ing    home;The  Shepherd 
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member    in  God's  Word  He  said  yon  must  be    born  a  -  gain,  I    am  His 

One  whose  arm  will  hold  me  tho'  the  world  may  mad-ly  rock, 

leads  and  I    will    fol  -  low,  He    will  all    my    bur-dens  share,  I 
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His  child  and 
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can-not  roam. 
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I     can  ■  not    roam. 


My 


£s£ 


S-5- 


^=pr 


-* — V 


Is  .i 


*t*Uj£ 


^w- 


tt 


&—M: 


^=t=d 


M* 


,1s  J 


-7— y-"^? 


-A-A    A    9— gp 


m*-*- 


O' 


sheep  hear  my  voice       and    they  fol      -      low  me,  And  I    giveun  - 
My  sheep     hear  my  voice         andtheyfol-lowme,  And  I  give 
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My  Sheep  Hear  My  Voice 
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to  them  e  -  ter-nal  life; 


And  they  shall  Dot  per-ish, 
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For  my  Father  who  gave  them 
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me    is  great-er  than  all,  And  no  man  shall  plick  them  from  my  Father's  hand. 
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No.  129  I  Remember  That  Day 


F.R. 


COPYRIGHT  1944  IN      SING  ALOUD" 

owned  by  j.   m.   henson  Fred  Rich 


1.  I    once  was  lost  in  dark-eat  night,  In  sin  I  wan-dered  a-str  ay  (astray) 

2.  When  Je-suscame  to   me  distressed,  I  heard  flim  ten-der-ly  say (yes  say) 

3.  I'll  ne'er  for-get  the  day  He  came,  And  took  mybnr-den  a-way;(a-way;) 
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Bnt  Je  -  sns  brought  to  me  the  light,  I    still  re-meia-ber  that  day, 

Come  un  -  to  me,  I'll  give  yon  rest, 

He    saved  my  sonl  yes  bless  His  name,  hap-py  day. 
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D.  S.-He  saved  my  soul  and  made  me  whole, 
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1    still  re  -mem-ber  that  day,  When  Je-sns  came  my  way; 

hap-py  day,  a-long  my  way; 
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No.  130.       Won't  it  Be  a  Happy  Meeting 


C.  C.  M. 


C.  C.  IAPl.ES.  OWNER 
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1.  I     am    ev  -  er  press-ing  on -ward,  To  a  home  that's  built  on  high, 

2.  Here  I'll  meet  with  man  -  y  tri-als,    As    I    trav-el     on   my  way, 

3.  As  the  time  is    draw-ing  near  -  er,    For  my  spir  -  it    to     de  -  part, 
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And  where  all  is  peace  and  glad-ness,  And  the  soul  will  nev  -  er  die; 
But  the  love  of  my  dear  Sav-ior,  Turns  the  dark  -  ness  in  -  to  day. 
I      am    wait-ing  and   I'm  long-  ing,  For  the  gos-  pel  train  to  start; 


There  to  meet  with  dear-ly  loved  ones,  And  the  friends  gone  on  be -fore, 
I       can  al  -  most  hear  the  voic  -  es,    Of  that  hap  -  py  blood-bought  band. 
For    I    know  when  life  is    end  -  ed,    And   1  cross  the  great  di  -  vide, 


Who  are  wait-ing  for  my  com -ing,  0 

Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es     to  my    Sav  -  ior,  0 

I     shall  meet  my  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  0 
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ver  on    the    gold- en  shore, 
ver  in     the    glo  -  ry  land, 
ver  on    the    glo  -  ry  Bide. 
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le  -  lu  -  jah,    I    shall  take  them  by  the    hand. 
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Won't  it  be    a  hap  -  py  meet-ing,  When  the  saints  go  marching  in. 


Won't  it  Be  a  Happy  Meeting 


There  to 
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be    at  home  for-ev 
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er,  With  the  soul's  e  -  ter-nal  Friend; 
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I    shall  be    a-mong  that  number,  As  they  gath-er  on  the  strand; 
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The  Christian  Life 

C.  C.  MAPLES,  OWNE5 
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1.  God's  chil-dren  have   a     race    to  run,    Which  sin-ners  do  not  know; 

2.  The    Bi   -  ble  read  each  pass-ing  day,    The    sweet  old  sto  -  ry    tell; 

3.  Let  sin  -  ners  hear  of    love    di  -  vine,    And    of    re  -  deem-ing  grace; 

4.  Be     true    to  God,  let  come  what  may,  While  here  you  have   to  roam; 
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They  have  to  work  from  sun    to    sun,  Their 

Help  those  who  fall    be  -  side    the  way,  And 

And    let    your  love  -light  bright-ly  shine,  In 

And  then  when  dawns  the  bet  -  ter  day,  the 
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love  for  Christ   to  show. 

hap  -  py  prais  -  ea  swell. 

ev  -'ry   drear  -  y  plaee. 

Lord  will  tall  you  home. 
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D.8.— That  you  may  have  the  great  re  -  ward,  When  earth -iy  days  are  done 
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So   faith  -ful   be    to    Chris  the  Lord, 
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No.  132 

c.  w.  w. 

--4* 


My  Savior's  Highway 

Copyright  1844,  in  ''8ing  Aloud." 
Owned  by  Welsh  and  Henson 


C  W.  Welsh 


I     b    t,    ET   I 

1.  1      am    in    my  Savior's  high-way  trav-al-  ing  on, (travel-ing  on) 

2.  In  my  Sav  -ior's  pre-cions  high-way  hap-py  am  I,  (hap-  py  am    I) 

3.  Its  my  heart  my  Sav-ior  wrote  a  won-der  •  fnl  song,  (won-der-ful  song) 
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'Tie  the  way  that  leads  to  God's e-ter-nalthrone(to  His  throne)Beau-ti-ful 
Now  by  faith  I  see  my  maa-Bien  in  the  sky; (in  the  sky;)  fiean-ti-fal 
in    this  high-way  now  I  sing  it  lond  and  long;(loud  and  long)  Bean-ti-fil 
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way     to    end  -  less  glo  •  ry,     Where  I'll  sing  re  -  demp- turn's  sto  •  ry 
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In    the   Savior's  bean-ti  -  fnl  high-way  trav-el-ing    on. 

trav-el-ing  on. 
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Trav  -  el-  ing    on, trav  •  el  -  ihg    on, 

trav-el-ing  on,  travel  -  ing  on, 
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My  Savior's  Highway 
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With  my    Sav  -  ior    who    will  leave  me    not    a  -  lone;(  not  a  -  lone) 
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Trav  -el  -ing    on,  trav-el  -  ing  on, 

trav-el -ing   on,  travel- ing  on, 
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No.  133  I  Find  No  Fault  In  Jesus 

Mrs.  F.  W.  Roper  Owned  by  Lawrence  Roper  Lawrence  Roper 
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1.  I    find  no  fault  in  Christ  my  Sav-ior,  The  dear-est  friend  I    ev  -  er  had; 

2.  1    find  no  fault  in  Christ  my  Sav-ior,  I  know  He'll  nev-er  let   me  fall; 

3.  I    find  no  fault  in  Christ  my  Sav-ior,  His  way  I  may  not  un-der-stand; 
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He  rescued  me  from  sin's  dark  path-way,  He  saved  my  soul  and  made  me  glad. 
Al-thongh  the  way  sometimes  seems  dreary,  I  find  no  fault  in  Him  at  all. 
But  with  His  love  to    o  -  ver-ihad-ow,    I    jour  -  ney  on  to  glo  -  ry  land. 
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D.  S.-Tho'  earthly  (riendsjometimes  forsafce  me, I  find  no  fault  with  Christ  my  King 


RZTRATJS 


A-4 


ft-A-4— P-4L 


r  d.s. 


^^^^K^^,^^^^zzz^£i^zto@z^zzfez31 
zz»zzzi!zzz3irfzzlzz^:ElizSzzrzzizz^zE^*:^zzz^zfezz11 


I     find   no  fault  in  Christ  my  Sav-ior,  Hisprais-es   I    will  ev  -  er  sing; 
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No.   !34         The  Trails  of  Yester-Year 

Copyright  1944.  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
James  Wells  W.  Flojd  Taylor,  owner 
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W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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•ve-ning  in  the  glo  ana -iDg,  When  the  sun  has  gone  to  rest,  I  find  my 

seem  to  see  my  moth-ar  Sit- ting  in    the  cab  -  in  door,  I  play  with 

las,  'tis  on  -  ly  far  -  cy,  And  the  cab -in  is  no  more.  My  moth-er 
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fan  -  cy  roam-ing  To  the  plaeethat  I  love  best;  Tis  just  an  old  log  cab  -  in, 
my  dear  broth-et  As  we  did  in  days  of  yore;  Thetri  -als  of  the  pres-ent 
long  since  journeyed, To  an-oth-er  brighter  shore;  And  here  I  sad-ly  wan-der 
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But  to  me  it's  ev  -  er  dear.  How  I'd  like  to  jonr-ney  to  it  O'er  the 
In  the  past  all  dis  -  ap -pear,  As  1  jour-ney  there  in  fan  -  cy,  O'er  the 
In  these  earth-ly  scenes  so  drear,  While  I'm  longing, vainly  longing,  For  the 
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trails  of  yes  -  ter-year.        Like        to  wan-der  back  a-gain, 

I'd  like  to   wan-der  back  a-gain, To 
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To  my        childhood's  hap-py  days,       With       my 

childhood's  hap- py  day3;  And  with  my   lit  -  tit  broth  -  er 
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The  Trails  Of  Yester-Year 


lit  -  tie  brotb-er  play.  All  a       -       long  the  wood-land  way. 

play, A  •  long  the  wood-land  ways 
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I'd    like  to  hear  my  moth-er  sing, The  songs  thatonce  were 

Like         to  hear  my  moth-er  sing,      Sing         the 
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dear I'd  like  to  wan-der  ba«k  a  •  gain, 

songs  that  once  were  dear,      Like         to  wan-der  back  a  -  gain, 
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No.  135 

J.M.H. 
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Stay  By  the  Cross 

Copyright.  1948,  in  "Billowi  of  Song" 


£.H.  Copyright.  1943,  in  "Billowi  of  Song"  S,  x.  Bx-eos 


1.  Where  Christ  waB  eru-ci-fied,Stay  by  the  cross;There  where  He  bled  and  died  j 

2.  Bisk   not    al  -  lur-ing  ways,  Stay  by  the  cross; Spend  for  the  Lord  yonr  days 

3.  He     bids  yon  seek  His  face, Stay  by  the  cross;  He'll  keep  yon  by  His  grace, 
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Fine   Refrain  . 


D.  S. — Bur-dens  a- way  will  roll, 
D.S. 
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stay  by  the  cross.  Stay  by  the  cross  0  soul,  His  blood  will  make  yon  wbole; 
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No.  136 


On  Canaan's  Land 


Dedicated  to  my  wife,  children,  and  Step  Son,  Rev.  J  W.  Williams 
J.  J.  H.  Being  79  today,  Oct.  21: 1948,  I  close  with  love  to  all  J.  J.  Hulaey 
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1.  0    Lord  I  pray^  ..?....?...*.    re  -  mem-ber  me Be-mem-ber 

2.  0    Lord  we  give our-selves  to  Thee Tie  all  that 

3.0    Lord  come  olose       -         er    un  -  tome And  lead  my 

4.  Soon  1  shall  meet my  Savior  dear, And  be  with 
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loved 
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this  wide  world  o'er;  Help  us  to  live. 

can  ev-er  do; 0  take  as  gent 

ones  homejto  Thee; Have  mer-cy  Lord 

ones  gone  be-fore; He  wel  -  comes  yon ] 
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in    Je-  sns  name, Re-deem  our  souls forCansan's 

ly    by  the  hand,  And  lead  as  home to  Canaan's 

np  -  on  them  now,  Oamay  we  meet in  Canaan's 

His  child  to  be, I'll  wait  for  yon in  Canaan's 
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land 7.     On  Ca  •  nann's  land T.      my    hap- 
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I    want    to    see and    hap-py 
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On  Canaan's  Land 
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be, On  some  glad  day, not  far  a-way,(iot  far  a-way) 
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We'll  meet  and  sing on  Ca-naan'a  land  (on  Canaan'sland) 
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No.  137 

James  Rowe 


Spend  Your  Days  With  Jesus 


J.  P.  DENTON,  OWNER 


-A. 1 hr — i ^ h — *—\ — I •*■* — ** ■ 


1.  If 
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J.  P.  Denton 
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to      Heav  -  en    yon  wonld  go, 

2.  Hap  -  py  wonld  you   be  and  strong?  Spend  your  days  with    Je 

3.  Would  yon  meet  your  friends  a  -  bove? 

4.  If     you    wish    to    wear    the  crown, 

r    ft   \ 


bus; 


Would  you    tri  -  umph  o'er  the   foe? 


woma  you    in  -  umpu  o  er  sue    mer 

Would  you   al  -  ways  have    a   song?  Spend  your  days  with     Jo  -  bus. 

Ev  -   er     trust  -  ing   in    His    love, 

Till      you  lay    life's  bur -dens  down, 


h  S. -Would  you  tri-  nmph  in  the  end? 
Refrain 
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Spend  your  days  with  Christ  your  Friend, Al- ways   on 


His    help  de-pend; 
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No.  138. 

J  Graydon  Hall 


Some  Glorious  Day 

W.  S.  Darden,  owner 


W.  S.  Darden 


i?=* 


1.  The  rich-es    of    earth  are  like  a  dream, They  quick-ly  pass  a- way; They 

2.  My    bur-dens  are  some-times  ver-y  great,  And  I  grow  weak  and  worn;  I 

3.  The  price  of  that  home  was  paid  in  blood,  The  blood  that  set  mefree;Up 
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tar  •  nisb  with  age,  their  lus  -  ter  fades  And  time  soon  brings  de  -oay;  A 
strng  -  gle  be-neath  a  load  of  grief,  My  heart  with  an-goisi  torn;  In 
Cal  -  va-  ry's  hill  my  Say  -  ior  trod  And  gave  His  life    for    me;    I'm 
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man-sion  be  -  yond  this  vale    is    mine,    A    dwell-ing  place  se-eare;  Some 

Heav-en,  my  home,  no  sor-rows  come.  No  hours  of  dark  de-spair;  Some 

hold-ing  His  hand,  He   leads,  me  on     To  beav-en's  gold-enshorejSome 
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glo  -  ri  -  out  day    I     shall     a  -  bide,  Where  joy  and  wealth  an-dnre. 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  day  that  home  a  •  bove,  My  bouI  shall    ev  -  er  share.    ] 

glo  •  ri  -  ons  day  with  Him  on    high,  I'll  dwell   for  -  ev  •  er  -more.  j 
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Some  glo -ri- ous  day  my  Lord  will  say,  Will  say  to  me  "well  done" 

my  servant 
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Some  Glorious  Day 
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Now  you  may  cease  on  earth  to  roam  and  bast-en  home  a-bove;  yea  hast-  en 
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To  realme  be-yond  the   sky,  Where 

a  -  way  Eealms        be    -    yond  the  sky 
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Then  I'll    fly 

Then  I'll  fly  fly 
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1     shall    a  -  bide    with  Christ  my  King  Who  saved  me  by    His  love. 


No.    139. 

Rev.  John  Newton 


Amazing  Grace 


Wm.  Walker 


1.  A  -  maz-ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound, That  saved  a  wretch  like    me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thro'  man  -  y      dan  -  gers, toils  and  snares,  1  have  al  -  read  -  y   come; 

4.  The  Lord  has    prom-ised  good  to  me,  His  word  my   hope  se  -  cares; 
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1        once    was      lost    bnt  now  I'm  found,  Wad  blind,  bat  now   I  see. 
How  pre  -  cious    did    that    grace  ap-pear  The  hour  I        first  be-lieved. 
'Tie    grace  has    brought  me    safe  thus  far,  Aud  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
He        will  my    shield  and     por-tioube,  As  long  as      life    en-durer. 
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No.  140  God  Will  Keep  You  In  the  Circle  of  His  Love 


Eula  M.  Wellborn 


Dedicated  to  U,  S.  Soldiers 
Owned  bt  the  Authohs. 


J.  M.  Henson 
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1.  Tho'  yon  sail  o'er  o  -  cean  wa-ters,  To  pro-tect  your  Mother-land;  God  h 

2.  Still  the  prayers  of  all  your  loved  ones  Will  as-cend  un-to  His  heart,  Who  wi 

3.  Still  His  Spir-it  sweeps  the  o  -  cean;'Tisen-cir-cled  by  His  pow'r, They  wh 

4.  They  who'll  fall  a  -  mid  the  bat-ties,  With  God's  seal  np-cn  the  soul,  Shall  a 

5.  Brave-ly  stand  'midst  earthly  battles.  With  a  dauntless  faith  in  God;Mayyo 
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Heav-en  will  pro-tect  you,By  His  might-y  nn-seen  handlSet  yonr  heart  on  thingsi 
hold  you  elose-ly  to  Him ,  While  from  loved  ones  held  apart  ICnrist  who  walked  o'er  earth* 
slumber  there  are  numberd,  And  remembered  ev-'ry  hour  ISome  fair  dawn  they'll  all 
wak  -  en  in  His  like-ness  Where  no  clouds  of  strife  shall  rolllMan-y  shall  return! 
soon,  with  hand  of  vict'ry,  Wave  His  banner  o'er  the  sod  10'er  His  own-when  fae- 
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e-ter  -  nal.Look  to  Him  who  regnsa-bove;As  a  Shepherd,  still  He'll  keep  you i 
ly  wa  -  ters.And  as-cend-ed  high  a  -bove,  Will  be  ev  -  er  near  to  keep  yota 
a-wak  -en,  And  be  borne  on  wings  a-bove,  To  know  bliss-ful  rest  for-ev-er,l 
in  triumph, Still  the  moth-er  land  to  rove, Pray'r  may  keep  you  in  that  numbs] 
ing  dangers, Guards  the  peace-ful  ho-ly  Dove, Underneath  His  wings  He'll  keep  yoi 
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In  the  cir  -  cle   of    His  love!  God  will  keep  you 

keep  you,safe-ly  keep  you 


fcfe 
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cur 
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cle  cf  His  love,  And  pro-tect  yon        from  His  bless 

you,  will  pro-tect  you 
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God  Will  Keep  You  In  the  Circle  of  His  Love 

home  a-bove;  Tho' you'll  sail  o'er  wavesof  night,  He'll  sur-ronnd  your  soul  with 
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light,  la   the  cir^  cle,  of    His    love. 

won-droca  cir  -  cle,  in    the    cir  -  cle  of  His  lo?e. 
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Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 

No.  141  Tread  Softly 

Fannie  J.  Crosby         CENTLY 


W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  Be  s 

2.  Be  s 

3.  Be  s 

4.  Be  s 


-  lent,  be  s 

-  lent,  be  s 

-  lent,  be  a 

-  lent,  be  e 


•  lent,  a    whis  ■  per    is  heard,  Be   si  -  lent,  and 

-  lent,  for    ho  -   ly   this  place,  This  al  •  tar  that 
■  lent, Breathe  hum-bly   a  pray'r,  A    fore-taste   of 

-  lent,  His  mer  -   cy  re  -  cord,  Be  si  -  lent,    be 
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Refrain 


* 

lis  -  ten,  0    treas-ure  each  word.     Tread  soft    ■  ly,  tread  seft  -    ly,  The 

ech  -  oes  The  mes-sage  of  grace. 

B  -  den  This  mo-ment  we  share. 

si  ■  lent  And  wait  on  the  Lord.  soft-ly  here,  tread  soft-ly  here 

^- a— h--r^--B— A-r-RT-^— Vfi-r^— ^ A-pA-A— A— A-, 
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Mas-ter    is  here,  Iread  soft  -  ly,  tread  toft  -    ly>  He  bide    us  draw  near. 
B«ft-ly  here, tread  soft-ly  here, 

^_ J_i *L£*_ ff-rA^-A-rA-A-^-^-r- A r^JL^-^rA=.n 


No.  142 


Give  Dad  a  Few  Flowers 


Copyright  1942,  in  "New  Songs  of  Praise" 

Owned  by  Lone  snci  Henson  ROGERS  LO  N  G 
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1.  Give  dad  a   few   flow-era  while  He  is  still  liv  -  ing,  'Twil!  help  drive  his 

2.  Give  dad  a   few.  flow-ers  while  life's snn  is  shin-ing,  His  life        is   now 

3.  Some  day  he   is  go  -  ing  where  flow-ers  are  growing,  Up  there    in  that 


i-A-rA—tA- 


:-~hpzcjjizjmzz&r<+— A^-^-rE— E-E— £-1 , 


I    I 
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sor  -  rows  a  -  way: 
fad  -  ing  a  -  way; 
heav  -  en  -  ly  home; 


'Twill  make  his  load  lighter.  And  will  make  his  way 
Do    not    be    de  -  ceit  •  ful,  Bat     make  his  life 
0      dad  -  dy    1    prom  -  ise    To      meet  yon  in    I 
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Fine.    Refbajd 

~^ — i 


-^ — mj— •— H h 1 — c «,i— •— Ca^a-E- — c*- — ■ — B— ■ * 

light  -  er,    Give  dad   a    few   flow  -  ers    to  -  day. 

cheer  -  ful,  Give  dad    a    few  flow  -  ers    to  -  day.        Give   dad    a    few  | 

Heav  -  en,  Where  those  precious  flow-ers  shall  bloom. 
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D,  S.— Give  dad  a    few    flow-ers    to  -  day. 

a.  _^_  ___,_J  .J^r^^^^^-H-r-^-4^ fS^ 
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flow-ers  to  -  day For  soon   he    is    go  -  ing  a-  way;  

some  flow-ers  to-day,  iB  go  -  ing  a- wajj 
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We'll  en  -  joy  them  when  giv  -  ing,    he'll  en  -  joy  them  while  liv  -  ing. 


:£__»A.r£i  3»*.-£-r*--£-- 


i.   r   i 


No.  143      I  Will  Meet  You  In  the  Morning 


A.  B.  R.  copyright  1944.  in  "sing  aloud  Eld.  A.  B.  Robinson 
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1,  I    will  meet  yon  in  the  morn-ing,  I  will  meet  yon  by  and  by,    I  will 

2,  I    will  meet  you  in  the  morn-ing,  in  the   land  of  per-fect  joy, There  all 

3,  1    will  meet  you  in  the  morn-ing;  o  -  ver  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  Thereto 
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meet  you  in  the  Kingdom,  where  the  saints  shall  never  die;  What  a  great  and  happy 
Bigh  -  ing  will  be  o  -  ver,  not  a  care  to  cross  our  breait; There  will  be  no  disap* 
join  the  saints  of  a-ges, there  with  them  to  ev-  er  be;  0   I  know  there '11  be  a 

_ *— A— A— •— A— A— A— A-i — —————— *»— »T— A— IA-r£— S— fc^-A — 
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P   .       „  D.  S. — We'll  be  free  from  pain  and 
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meet-ing,  o  -  ver  there  all  will  be  well;There  we'll  ev-er  shout  and  sing, 
pointments,  we'li  be  free  from  all  die- tress; There  onr joy  shall  cev-er  cease, 
shout-ins.  o  -  ver  there  we  shall  be  free, Hal  -le  -  lu  •  jah,  what  a    time, 

sor  -  row,  not   a  bit  -  ter  tear  to  shed;  But  have  joy  with-out  com-pare, 
^  ^  Fine.    Refrain 

•*—•"  W  ^   -♦-♦"   g     tf     V    »    V    V    \,    \      ♦    7 

And  the  Sav-ior's  goodness  tell.      I  will  meet  you  in  the  morn-ing,  where  there 
In    the  land   of    per-fect  peace. 
Just   to  all   our  loved  ones  see. 


1 


When  we  all  meet  o  -  ver  there. 


frr-rjK  _ ^fc=jjuT-Ji & 
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are  no  clond-y  skies,  There  the  light  of  God  is  shining, in  the  land  of  Par-a-dise; 
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No.  144  Sailing  Across  the  Sea 

Copyright  1944,  in  "Sine  Aloud". 

W.  K.  W.  OWNED  BY  HERSON  «  WIMBERLEY 


W.  VL  Wimberley 
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1.  In    this  life  we're  on   a  jour-ney  down  the  lonesome  road,  And  wepnt  our  - 

2.  Now  oar  ship  is  swift  -  ly  saii-ing   o'er  tbe  storm-y  sea;  We  are  trust-ing 

3.  Once  when  all  a-head  was  darkness,  go-ing   on  in  sin,  Then  I    pat  my 
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trust  in   Je-sas,     He  will  bear  our  load  ;Soon  this  jour-ney  will  be  end  -  ed 

onr  Re-deem-er,   Since  He  set  us  free;  He's  onr  guid  and  dai  •  ly  eom-fort 

trust  in    Je  -  bus,  and  He  took  me  in;     I  will  fol  ■  low,  dai  -  ly  fol  •  low 


t- Jr-j — to-^— — S-I-* — ■ — to — m — to — to 1 1-+ tor-M— to 1  -    l"H 

trou-ble  will  be  o'er,  Trust  in  Je-sns,  He  will  guide  us  To  the  gold-en  shore. 
Pi  -  lot  night  and  day,  He's  a  Lead-er  and  we  fol-low,  Fel-low  all  the  way.  I 
down  the  nar-row  road,  I  will  call  on  Je  -  bus  pray-ing,  He  will  bear  my  load. 
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I    am    sail  -  ing 


On    the  rest-less  sea, 
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Bwift-ly  sail-tag,  To  meet  Je-sas, 
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pre-cious  Je-sus,  For  He   waits  for]  me:  I   am  trust-ing,  ful  -  ly  trust-ing 
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Sailing  Across  the  Sea 
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Je-sus'  math-less  love, 
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Sooa  I'll  meet  Him 


and  will  greet  Him  In  that  home  above. 
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No.  145        Some  Day  We'll  Understand 


J.  E.  M 


Copyright.  1944.  in  "Sine  Aloud" 

OWNED  BY  MARSH  ft  HENSON 
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1.  Some  time 'tis  hard  to  nn-der-stand  Why  God  did  thuB  the  way  bo  plan. 

2.  We  do  not  know  the  rea-son  why  That  clouds  should  ev-er  dim  the  sky, 

3.  ' T was  God  who  planned  and  wills  it  so, He  planned  the  way  that  we  must  go, 

^^#=ts=bszii=fc=K=fs=*=E^zzt=tr:i=t:=5:-c=t=t:=Etsi==3 
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That   we  should  live  but  just  a  brief, short  span, 

Or    why  that  we  should  ev  -  er  weep   or  sigh,  Some  day  we  know 

He   has    a  home  for    as    in    Beu  -  lab.  land, 


we'll 
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der-stand.  We'll  na-der-standit  all  when  we  get  there.  With  loved  ones 
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heav-eD's  joy  to  share,        We '11  know  why  death  was  planned  for  mortal  man. 
to  share, 
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No.  146 


He  Speaketh  Peace 


C.  C.  A. 
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Copyright,  1P44,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Alexander 
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C.  C.  Alexander 
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1.  0  bur-dened  Bi»ul. now  in  dis-tress, With  saddened 

2.  Tho'  dark  and  drear        -         y     be  the  way, While  go -ing^j 

3.  By  bread  a-lone man  can-not  live, Sincegreatw 

r__A-A-A— A ,- — A-A-A-A -1 


2^ 


hearts 
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that    can -not  rest;  (that  cannot  rest)  The    Sav-ior's 

on each  lone-some  day; (each lonesome  day)  Lay  hold  up  ■ 

food my  Lord  can  give;  (my  Lord  can  give)  His  word  *■ 
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D.  8 — For  an-xions  ] 
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words have  com-fort  true, 0    let  Him  now 

on God's  word  a  -  new And  let  Himspeak sweet 

lone can  faith  re-  new, So  let  Him  now speak 

-»-  a  *-<*-  *P  .A. 
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souls He  will  re  -lease, 0-  bey  Him  now nod 


^— -1— a^-r 


:^F 


fez 


v   v   U  v   v 

peace  to  yon  (speak  peace  to  jou)Th«  Sav-ior  speaks a  -  bove  all 
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find  sweet  peace 
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a-bnve  all  strife,  And  oft-en  calmi  the  troubled  life; 

strife;  .... And  oft-en  calms the  troubled  life; 
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No.  147 

James  Rowe 


Nearing  the  Gates 


B.  M.  Eagle,  owner 


H.  M.  Eagle 
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1.  I      am  press-ing   a 

2.  0    the  per  -  feet  de 


long  in  the  Iot  -  lit  way,  With  the  rest  of    the 
■  light  that  up-lifts  my  soul  When  His  whis-pers  of 


3.  What-so-ev  •  er  may  come,  all  the  jtrar  -  ner  home,  My  Re-deem-er  my 

r rA — A— A— -&•— A— A-r^ — A — A _J ! 1_. 
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peace  -  ful  fold;  Siag-ing  car  -  ols  of  joy  to  my  God  each  day, 
love  I  hear;  It  it  rap -tare  to  feel  His  di  -  vine  con  - trol 
hand    shall  hold;    That  I   know  that  from  Him   I  shall  aev  -  er  roam, 

__1 A-r~^ r-A — A — A — ^ — A — A-f-A A — A—-, 
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Near        -        ing  the  gates, ,. 


I  am  near-ing  the  gates  of  gold. 
And  be  sore  that  He  hov-ers  near. 
Bat  shall  en-ter  the  gates  of  gold.    Nearing  the  gates, 
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bean-ti-ful  gates, 
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D,  S. — I  am  near-ing  the  gates  of  gold. 


•        I         I         l  III!  I 

Beau       -        ti  -  ful  gates, Pressing  onward  to  joys  un-told; 

Nearing  the  gates,        beaa-ti-fal  gates, 
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Near        -        ing  the  gates, Near        -      ing  the  gates,  

Nearing  the  gates,    beau-ti-ful  gates,  Nearing  the  gates,       beaa-ti-fal  gates, 
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No.  148 

Adger  M,  Face 


Look  Away  to  Christ 


Fred  L.  Swilling 


te 


Copyright  19*4,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  Henson  and  Swilling 
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1.  When  the  way  seems  dark  and  the   road  is  long,  .... 

2.  When  the  world  to  you ft...      is    a    drear  -  y  place, 

3.  When  your  bur-dens  here are    so    hard  to  bear,  


— *- 


mrtrtr- 


&  *  ^  tn._. _.  r  ^  rr^  b  u 


When  it  seems  that  now you  have  lost  your  song; 

And  it  seems  you'reloet in    this  earth-Iy  race, 

And  you  long  for  rest when  the  skies  are  fair; 
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Look  a  -  way  to  Christ, tell  Him  all  your  need, 

Just   re-mem-ber friend that  the  Sav-ior  cares    

Put  your  trust  in  Christ, and  His  word  o  -  bey, 
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Tou  will  find  that  He is      a  Fried  in-deed(is  a  Friend  indeed) 

Put  your  trust  in  Him ' cast  a-way  your  fears(cast away  joBrfearB)j 

He   will  lilt  your  load, turn  your  night  today(toe-ter-nalday.) 
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Look  a-way  to  Christ,  let  Him  have  His  way, 

Look  a-way  to  Christ,. let  Him  have  His  way, 
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Look  Away  to  Christ 
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He  will  tarn  your  night  in- to  per-fect  day;. 


He  will  turn  your  night. 


in-to  per-fect  day; 
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All  the  cares  of  life He  will  take  from  yon, 


All  the  cares  of  life 


He  will  take  from  yon 
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Look  a  -  way  to  Christ,  He  will  see  yon  through 

Look  a-way  to  Christ  He  will  see  you  thro'. 
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No.  i49 

J.  T.  M. 


My  Home  Eternal 

OWNED    BY    THE    AUTHOFir 


J.  T.  McKibben 


1.  My  home  is  a-cross  cold  Jor-dan  wide.My  home  is  a-cross  cold  Jordan  widei 

2.  My  Sav  -  ior  is   bid-ding  me  to  come,  My  Sav  ior  is   bid-ding  me  to  come, 
3    There'll  be  no  more  stormy  clonds  to  rise.There  'II  be  no  more  stormy  clouds  to  rise, 
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My  home  is  a-crosi  cold  Jordan  wide,  Just  beyond  death'sdark  and  chilly  tide. 
My  Sav  -  ior  is  bid-ding  me  to  come,  Up  to  Heaven, my  sweet  happy  home. 
There'll  be  no  more  stormy  clonds  to  rise, In  that  home  beyond  the  starry  skieB. 

?$zztz5tzz^zE^zz^»zft=tt=^^£^^E^=E*E^EFEH 


trtr 


tririr  r-r-1,^ 


No.  150.   The  Goodness  and  Mercy  of  My  Lord 

Copyright  1943,  in  "Visions  of  Heaven". 
B.  B.  Bateman  Owned  by  Bateman.  Maples  and  Henson  C.  C  Mapleal 
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1.  My  Sav  -  ior  I  know  where-ev  -  er  I  go,  Will  keep  me  by  love  di  -  vinj 

2.  My  Lord  and  true  Frieud  I'll  trust  to  the  end  And  marina  He'll  dai-ly  feed; 

3.  His  way  is  the  best  to  mansions  of  rest,  Life  with  Him  is  calm  and  sweet 
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I'll  trust  His  free  grace  and  look  on  His  face  For  tru  -  ly  I  know  He's  mine] 

He'll  guide  me  safe  o'er  to  heaven'sinir  shore, Sup-ply-ing  my  ev  -  'ry  needj 

On  Him  I'll  de-pend  for  He  is  my  friend,  My   jour-ney  will  be  com-plete; 
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1  nev  -  er  will  stray,  but  trust  Him  each  day,  For  in  His  embrace  am  I,  In  J 
An  heir  with  God'sSon,  I  trust  I  am  one,  To  share  in  His  joys  un-told,Witl 
The  an -gels  so  fair  are  wait-ingme  there, I'm  winging  my  way  a-long,Whj 
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Him  I'll  con-fide,and  with  Him  a-bide,  In  glo  -ry  be-yond  the  sky, 
in  Hisgreatlove  in  mad-sions  a-bove,  I'll  live  in  His  peaceful  fold, 
troubles  are  past  I'll  meet  Him  at  last,  And  live  in  that  laad  of  song, 
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I'll  hon  •  or   His  name.  He's  ev  -  er  the  same,  A  help  •  er  so   true   and  | 
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The  Goodness  and  Mercy  of  My  Lord 


help-er  bo  kind,  And  when  I  am  sad,  He  makes  me  glad ,  When  troubled  in  soul  or  mind; 
kind, 
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I  plain-ly  can  see, 
And  when  I  look  backward  o-ver  my  shoulder, Plainly  1  there  can  see, 
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The  good-ness  andmer-cy  of  my  Lord,  Are  fol-low-mg  aft-er  me. 
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No.  151.      There  is  a  Green  Hill  Far  Away 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1848  J.  M,  Henson 
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1.  There  is      a    green  hill  far      a  -  was,  With-out    a      cit  -  y    wall, 

2.  We    may  not  know,  we    can  -  not  ten,  What  pain  we   had  to  bear, 

3.  He    died  that  we   might  be    for-giv'n,    He  died    to   make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no   oth  -  er    good   e  -  nough  To  pay   the  price   of    sin, 

5.  0    dear  -  ly,    dear  -  ly    has    He   loved!  And  we  must  love  Him  too, 


_r._ — __-^__^^ p^ 1 r^— r^ hr ■= f^-rr- ^ — i *.— .-*st-1 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crn  -  ci  -  tied,  Who  died   to    save    us     all. 
But     we    be  -  lieve  it    was    for    ns    He   hung  and    suf  -  fered  there. 
That   we  might  go  at    last  to  Heav'n,  Saved  by  His  pre  -  cious  blood. 
He      on  -  ly    could  un  -  lock  the  gate  Of  Heav'n  and  let    us      in. 
And    trust  in   His    re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,  And  try   His  works  to    da. 


ISO,  152.1F'  I  COULD  HEAR  MY  MOTHER,  PRAY  AGAIN. 

James  Iiowe.  £.->  J.  W.  Vau-ghan. 

oiowpWith  feeling. 
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1.  How  sweet  and  haD-  py  seem    those  days   of  which  I  dream,  When  mera  -  o  - 

2.  She  -ussd-  •«■*  pfaytnalr  if ,     jfC.    Aim fiBa^Kauld  re  -  ly,      And     al  -  ways 

3.  With  -  in      the  old  home-place,  her     pa-tient,smil  -  ing  face,     Was     al  -  ways 

4.  Her  work     on  earth  is  done,    the   life-crown  has  been. won,     And    she      i3 

k_« A. 
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ry  re  -  calls  them  now  and 
walk  the  shin-ing  gos  -  pel 
spreading  corn-fort,  hope  and 
now    at      rest  with  Him     a 


then! 
way; 
chee^ 
bove; 


And  with    what  rap-.ture  sweet  my 
So    trust  -  ing  still    His  love     I 
And  when  she  used    to    sing     to 
And ,  some  glad  morn-ing,  she       I 


wea-ry'heart  would  beat,   If      I     could  hear  my  mo  -ther   pray    a 

seek  that  home  a  -  bove;  Where  I     shall  meet  my  mo-ther,  some   glad  day. 

her    e  •  ter  •  nal  King,    ft     wa.->'    the  songs  the   an-gels  loved    to  hear. 

know  will  wel-corae  me     To     that      e  -  ter -nal home  of  peace  and  love. 
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I        could      hear 
I  could  on  -  ly 


my    mo  -  ther  pray  a  -  gain,    If 
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I         could 
I  could  on-ly 


I  If     l        could      on  -  ly  hear 
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ly  hear 
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hear  her   ten  -  der  voice  as  then! 


So 


glad 
hap  -  py 
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I'd  be. 

I  should 


'twould 
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A  W.  futbu,  owmar.  1(2*4. 


hap 


tor 


I  should  be 


IF  I  COULD  HEAR  MY  MOTHER  PRAY  AGAIN.    Con. 


mean  so  much  to*  me,    If    I  could  hear  my  mother  pray    a  -  gain. 

for    me    a  -  gain. 
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NO.  153. 


B,  E.  newltt. 


More  About  Jesus. 

Coprritht.'l&ft.  by  Jdc.  R.  liweoer. 
Uted  by  per.  of  L.  £.  Swtner,  executrix. 


J  oft,  R.  Swtney. 

N        I         Si 


1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  bus  would  I  know,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth-  era  show; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus    let  me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will    dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -  bus;   in  HisVord,  Hold-ing  cora-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  on  His  throne,  Rich-es  in   gjp  -  ry     all    His  own; 
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More  of  His  sav  -  iog  foil  -  ness  see,  More  of  His  love,  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God  my  teach  -  er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in  ev  -  'ry  line,  Making  each  faith-fui  say-  ing  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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D.  S.-More  of  Hia  saving  full-  nets  »ee,  More  of  His  love,  who  died  for  me. 
Refeain.  D.  S. 
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More,  more     a  -  bout    Je  •  sus,    More,   more    a  -  bout  Je 
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No.  154    Jesus  Is  Coming,  Tell  the  Good  News 


Adger  M.Paco 


Copyright  1944  in  "Sing  Aloud" 

L.  D.  MORRIB  OWNER 


L.  D.  Morris 
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1.  Jo  -  bus  the  King  of  all  kings  is  soon  com-ing,  Com-ingto  gath-er  His 

2.  Won't  it  be   glo  -ry  for'"all   of  His  chil-dren,  See-ing  Him  coming  with 

3.  Glad  hal  -  le  -  la-jahs  will  ring  on  that  morning,  When  we  are  wafted  from 
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loved  and  His  own,  Take  them  to  Heav-en    te   join  that  home-com-ing, 
heav-en's  glad  throng?  We  shall  be  hap  -  py   to    join  with  that  num-ber , 

earth-life  a  -  way;  Go  -  ing    to  Heav  -  en,  0    won  -  der  •  fnl    sto  •  ry, 

_A.  -A-     -A-    -A-    -A-  _    -m-    -A-  _ 
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Great  -  est  home-com-ing  that  ev-er  was  known.  Je 
Shout  -  ing  and  Bing  -  ing  that  heav-en -'ly  song. 
With  our    Be  -  deem-er  for-  ev  -  er  to  stay.  Je  -  sub  our  King, 

_^ m ._p_  J^_J. -A-  -A-  -A-  -A- 
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com        -       -      ing,  0    sound the  good  news, 

soon  will  be   com-ing,  0  sound  the  good  news,  sound  the  good  news, 
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■I 1 J-i — 1- 1— m — »-r-  Hr—       w 1— 

'r~c *r~,,— -^tE^ ^T^rr^T  —iii  ~~z__:z^z: 

-\    t  a — r- s-s-^r-f-r- r-i — Ft-m — i 

Tell it,  that  all His  sal  -  va       -      -      tion 

Tell    it  that   all,  tell  it,  that  all  His  sal-  va-tion  may  choose, li is 
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Jesus  Is  Coming,  Tell  the  Good  News 


may  choose; Tell it       in    song,  let 

sal  -  va-tionmay  choose;Tell  it    in  song,                   tell  it    in  song, 
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your  Toice lond-ly  ring Till  all  who  may  hear  it  will 

let-ting  your  voice  lond-ly  ring,  let  it  ring, 
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join    us    that  day,  In  prais-ing  onr    heav  •  en  -  ly  King 

In  praise         to      our  great  beav-en-ly  King. 
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No.  155  Blest  Be  the  Tie 


John  Fawcett 


H.  G.  Naegeli 


1.  Blest  be  the    tie        that  binds,  Our  hearts   with  Chris  -  tian  love;  The 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne,  We  pour      our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; Our 

3,  We  share  our    mu  •  tual  woes;  Our    mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear;  And 

4,  When  we  a  -  son    -    der  part,    It    gives      us    in    -    ward  pain,  But 
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fel    -    low  -  ship      of    kin    -  dred  minds    1b    like       to  that      a  -  bove. 
fears,    our  hones,  our   aims     are  one,—  Our  com  -  forts  and      our  cares, 
oft    -    en    for        each  oth  •   er    flows    The  sym  -    pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear, 
we       shall  still       be    joined    in    heart.   And  hope     to  meet   a  -  gain. 


No.  156 


J.  M.  Henson 


Riding  the  Billows 

COPYRIGHT   1944  IN   "SING  ALOUD" 

J.  M.  Henson.  owner 


J.  O.  Townsend 


1.  Out  on  the  o  -  cean fac-ing  the  gale,  (fac-ing  the  gale) 

2.  Waves  are  a-bound-iog, ves  -  eels  all  reel,(ves-sel  all  reel) 

3.  Noth-ing  now  fear-ing, calm   is  the  sea, (calm  is  the  sea,) 
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Rocked  by  com-mo-tion, on-ward  I  saiI;(on-ward  I  sail;) 

Dan-geiB  are  sound-ing safe  -  ty  I  feel;  (safe  -  ty  I  feel;) 

Har-bor  is  near-ing home  I  shall  be;  (home  I  shall  be) 

J*.,    .ft.   .ft.  -m-  -*■■    -r«-    -f»-  gfcr-   -F»-#^-  -fcc-    -ftr-  -f«- 
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■sus   is  guid-ing, o  -  ver  the  waves,  (o-ver  the  waves) 

Je  -ens    is  still  -ing,  tem-pests  so  wild, 'tempests  so  wild,) 

Trust-ing  my  Pi-lot, who  will  not  fail  (who  will  notfail,.> 


Je 
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Nanght  is  be-tid-ing, sweet-ly  He  saves  (sweet-ly  He  saves) 

Cheer-ing  and  thrill-ing,    fear  not  0  child. (fear  not 0  child.) 

Je  -  sus  has  sure  -  ly eonquered  the  gale  (conquered  the  gale) 

D.  8. -Conquered  the  bil-lows, '  head  -ed  for  home,  (headedfor  home) 
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Kid -ing  the  bil  -  lows, safe  from  the  gale, 


Riding  the  Billows 


L--S E£— 


L?i A — A ^ ^J ^ 


<£»* 


Prd- 


fe^e?eJ 


Je  -  sua  my  Pi  -  lot,(won-der-fnl  Pi  -  lot)  nev  -  er  can  fail;(ner-er  canfail;) 
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vcr  the  foam,(o  -ver  the  foam,) 
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Soon  I  shall  an  •  chor o 
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No.  157  Promised  Land 

Samuel  Stennett  Arranged 
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1.  On      Jor-dan's  storm-y  banks  I    stand,  And  cast  a     wish  -  ful    eye, 

2.  All    o'er  those  wide  ex  -  tend-ed  plains  Shines  one   e  -  ter  -  tal    day; 

3.  No    chill-ing  winds   or    pois-onous  breath  Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I    reach  that   hap  -py  place,  And  be    for  -  ev  -    er    blest; 
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To        Ca-naan's fair  and  hap- py  land,  Where  my   pos   -  see-sions  lie. 
There    God  the    Son  for- ev-er  reigns,  And    Beat  -  ters    night  a  -  way. 
Sick  -  ness  and  sor-  row, pain  and  death, Are    felt    and      feared  no  more. 
When  shall    I       see  my  Fa-ther'sface,  And    in    His       bos  -  om  rest, 
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D.  S.-O     who  will    come  and  go  with  me,  I    am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
Refrain  _  <  *  _    D.S.. 
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I  am  bonndforthe  promiied  land, I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
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HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE. 
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1.  Some  glad  morning  we  shall  see        Je-sus   in    the  air,       Com-ing  af  -  ter 

2.  Seems  that  now  I    al-most  see        all  the  saint-ed  dead,     Bis  -  ing  for  that 

3.  When  with  all  that  heav"nly  host      we  be -gin  to    sing,      bing-ing  in    the 
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you  and  me,     joy    is  ours  to  share;  What  re-joic- ing  there  will  be 

S*    -  bi  -  lee,      that  is  just  a  -  head;  In     the  twinkling    of    an  eye, 

o  -  ly  Ghost,    how  the  hea?'ns  will  ring;  Mil  -  lions  there  will  join  the  song, 
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when  the  saints  shall  rise,    Headed  for  that  ju-bi  -  lee,   yon-der  in  the  skies, 
changed  with  them  to  be,      All  the  liv-ing  saints  to  fly     to  tbat  ja  -  bi  -  lee. 
with  them  we  shall  be       Praising  Christ  thru  a-ges  long,  heaven's  ju-bi -lee. 
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Oh,         what         sing -ing,  Oh,         what        shout-ing, 

What  a    day    of   sing -ing,  sing -ing,  what  a    day    of  shout-ing,  shout-ing, 
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n    that  hap-py  morn -ing  when   we     all  shall        rise; 

when   we  all  shall  glad -ly    rise; 
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HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE.    Concluded. 
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Oh,        what         glo-ry,  Hal     •     !e  Ia-]ah! 

What  a    day    of    glo-ry,  glo-  ry,  Glo  -ry    hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  gfo-ry! 
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When  we  meet  our  bless  -ed    Sav-iour    in  the  skies. 

Sav  -  iour  yon    -    der    in    the  skies. 
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No.159.  I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 

L.  H.  REV.  U  Hartsough.. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee ,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'   com-ing  weak  and  vile ,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure ,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 
S.  'Tis       Je  -  sns  calls  me  en,   To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less  all    and  pure. 

peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  andheav'n  a-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lordl  Coming 
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now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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No.  16U. 


Never  Alone 


Stanaa  Marvin  P.  Dalton.  Chorus  Arr.  M.  P.  D. 

Copyright,  1940,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.   in  "Gates  of  Glory" 

Adger  M.  Pace  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  Mabvtn  P.  Dalton 
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1.  Since  I    bave  found  my  re-deem-er  and  friend, Joy-  bil  -lows    o  -  ver   me    1 

2.  When  I    am  temp-  ed     to  fol -low  the  wrong, He  Twill  be    with   me     I 

3.  Soft-  ly  He  whis-pers"I'm  with  you  al  -way, "Keep  look-ing  up  -ward  and 
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roll;  Since  He  has  saved  me  I  know  He'll  de- fend,  Mak- ing  me 
know;  When  I  am  lone  -  ly  He  gives  me  a  song,Cheers  me  as 
smile;       Tou  shall  have  rest     at     the  close   of     the  day,Some  sweet  day 
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hap  -  py  and  whole.       No 

on  -ward    I     go. 

af  -  ter     a  -while.  Nev  -  er, 
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nev  -  er      a  -lone, 
I     am 
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No,  nev-  er     a  -lone,  nev-er    a  -lone,Je-sus         Prom-ised       nev-er, 

Nev-er,        I     am  Prom    -    ised  nev-er  to 
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leave  me     prom-ised  nev       -       er  to  leave  me  a -lone;No, 

leave  me,  nev-  er  to  leave  me  a  -lone;  Nev-er, 


Never  Alone 


nev-er  a  -  lone 
I    am       nev-er 
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No,  nev-er   a -lone, 

a-lone,      Nev-er,       I  am       never  a  -  lone, Je-sus 
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prom         -         -         ised  Nev-er     to  leave  me    a-lone,  a- lone, 

prom-ised  nev  -er     to  leave      me; 
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Glory  to  His  Name 
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1.  Down    at    the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior    died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am    so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sns     so  sweet-ly       a- 

3.  0        pre-cions  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I        am     so  glad    I      have 

4.  Come   to    this  foun-tain     so  rich  and  sweet;Cast  thy  poor  soul    at     the 
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sin        I  cried, There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood   ap-plied:Glo  -  ry  to  His 

bides  with  -in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me    in;Glo  -  ry  to  His 

en  -  tered  in,  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;Glo  -  ry  to  His 

Sav-ior's  feet;Plunge  in    to-day,  and  be  made  com-plete;Glo  -  ry  to  His 
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D.S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap  -  plied, Glo  -  ry    to    His 
Fine  Refrain  .  ""T"^  D.S. 
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name.      Glo  -  ry   to    His  name, 
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Glo  -  ry    to  His  name; 
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No.  162    There's  a  Rainbow  In  the  Cloud 


A.  J. 


Copyright  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud". 

OWNED     BY    J.     M.     HENSON 


JL-j— £_J 


Rev.  Andrew  Jenkins 
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1.  Once  a  sin-ner  from  Christ  1  was  wand'riDg  away. And  with  sorrow  mj  heart 

2.  When  the  tri  -  als  of  life  seem  so  beav-y  to  bear, Ton  will  find  sweet  relief 

3.  Like  the  prod-i  -gal  son  you  may  wander  from  home,  Yea  may  run  with  a  world" 
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was  bowed;        Then  a  sweet  ten-der  voice  seems  to  whisper  and  say, 

in    pray'r;        Tno'  the  tem-pest  may  rage  andthe  thunders  roll  loud  .There's  a 

ly    crowd;  But  wher  -  ev  -  er  yon  go  bear  His  voice  sweet  and  low, 
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rain-bow,  in  the  clond. There's  a  rain-bcw 

beau-ti-ful  rain-bow  bean-ti  -  fnl  rain-bow 
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that  is  shin-ing  each  day, There's  a  rain-bow. 


at    we 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  rain-bow 
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Down  In  My  Heart 


Copyright  1944,  in  ''Sine  Aloud' 
Owned  by  Eenson  and  Hamil 


R.  L.  Hamil 
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1.  As    I     wa'ked  a  -  long  on  life's  road  one  day,    I    caught  the  Lord' 

2.  As    1     walked  a  -  long   on  this  same  glad  dav,  The  Sav     ior    be  - 

3.  Since  the  Lord  came  in  1    have  naught  to  fear,  I      feel    Hia    bleBS 
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lig  -  ion  down  in  my  heart;  Seems  He  said  to  me  come  and  walk  my  way, 
liv  -  ing  down  in  my  heart;  As  He  said  to  me  work  and  watch  and  pray, 
pres-eoce  down  in  my  heart;  With  His  ten-der  care, and  His  love  so   dear, 
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He    gave   me   His  re  -  lig  -  ion  down  in  my  heart 

And  keep  the  Lord's  re-lig-ion  down  in  my  heart,  Down  in    my  heart, 

I      found  the  Lord's  re-lig  -ion  down  in  my  heart. 
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D.  S.  I  keep   the  Lord's  re-lig  •  ion  down  in  my_ heart. 
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down  in    my    heart,  1     have    the  Lord's  re  -  lig  ■  ion    down 
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in      my    heart;    Down  in    my      heart,      down    in 
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No.  161  Wonderful  Joy  and  Peace 


Copyright  1944.  in  "Sinsr  Aloud" 
Owned  by  L.  D.  Morris 


Adger  M.  Pace 


L.  D.  Morris 
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1.  Just   to  be  a  -  lone  with  my  Be-deem-er,  tell-ing  Him  all  a-bout  my  woes» 

2.  Just  to  hear  Him  say,  "I  will  be  with  thee,  e  -  venun-to  thy  journey's  end'' 

3.  Just  to  have  him  tell  me  some  glad  morning, aft-er  this  wea-ry  life  is  o'er, 
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Brings  won-der-fnl  joy...... and  won-der-fnl  peace; 

Brings  wonderful  joy  brings  joy  and  peace; 


D.  S.-From  Bor-row  and  sin(from  sorrow  and  sin)I'm  finding  release,  (I  find  release) 

Just  to  be  as-snred  that  He  will  keep  me  .giving  me  vie- 'try  o'er  my  foes, 
Just  to  have  Him  waik  a-long  be-side  me, tell-ing  me  that  He  is  my  Friend, 
I    shall  have  a  place  with  Him  in  glo-ry, and  shall  live  there for-ev-er-more, 

Just  to  have  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus  when  the  old  tempter  tries  my  soul, 


Brings  won-der-fnl  joy 

Brings  wonder-fnl  joy 


and  won-der-fnl  peace. 


His  won-der-fnl  peace, 
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Oh,  won-der-fnl  joy, Oh,  won-der-fnl  peace,  

Oh,,  won-der-fnl  joy  His  wonder-fnl  peace. 
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No.  i65        On  the  Road  to  Glory-land 


J.  E.  E, 


Copyright,  1944,  in  "Sing  Aloud" 
Owned  by  fienson  and  Edwards 


Jos.  E.  Edwards 
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1.  Come  on  ray   broth  -  er   we   will  shout  and  sing, 

2.  Gome  on  my    sis  -  ter    we  will  be    at    rest,   In    gle  •  ry    land,  In 

3.  Come  on    ye    pil  -  grims  we  will  be    at  home, 
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We'll  sing  hap  -  py  prais  -  es  nn  •  to    Christ  oar  King, 
glo  •  ry    land;  We  will  live    for  -  ev  -  «r  with  the    good  and  blest,  In 
Where  we'll  be   with  Je  -  bus   nev  -  er  more  to  roam, 
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glo  -  ry  land,  in  glo  -ry  land.  I'm  on  the  roy  -  al        road  to  glo  -  ry 

Roy-al  road  glo-ry 
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land, 


glo  -  ry        land,  glo  -  ry  land;  I'm  on  the  roy  -  al    road 

to  glo  -  ry  land,  yes      glo-ry  land;  roy-al 
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to    glo  •  ry        land,  I'm  gon-na  join  that  hap  -  py    band, 

glo  •  ry  land,  that  hap-py  band 
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Heaven  is  my  Home 
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1.  Here  I  have    a  place  to  rest  and  tar-ry   till  my    la-bor    on  this  earth  is 

2.  Man-y    are  the  prob-lems  here  to  wor  -  ry  and  to  check  my  prog-ress  on  the 

3.  Soon  I'll  fold  my  tent  and  quick-ly  en  -  ter     Zi  -  on's  ship  and  sail   a-cross  the 


$. 


m&Mmmm§mm§m$ 


^ 


e3=1eS 


S-T 


fV^-TL-t-f,. 


£ 


±~= 


=^4- 


1 


@S 


■MS 


3^ 


-it— i— j 


:c~ript  f 


o'er,   I  am  go  -  ing  to   the  promised  land  a-cross  the  foam; 

way, 

sea,  mad  -  ly  dash-ing  foam; 
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Soon  the  blessed  Lord  will  come  and  car-  ry  me  on  wings  of  love  to  that  glad  shore, 
Let    me  la  -  bor  on    for   I  must  hur-ry  ere  the  shades  of  evening  close  the  day, 
All    my  hope  on  Christ  I    now  can  cen  -  ter  for  His  precious  blood  avails  for  me, 
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I'm  a  hap-py  pil-grim   on   my  jour-ney,  heaven's  my  home 

e  -  ter -nal  home. 


Chorus 
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My  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  I'm  go  -  ing  there, 

Heav-enis  my  home,  I  am  go  -  ing  there, 
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Heaven  is  my  Home 
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What  joy   su  -  per-nal  with  my  friends  I       shall     share; 
Perfect  peace  and  joy 
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I       shall     share; 
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Of  spring  so  ver-nal  and  beauty  rare, 

'Tis    a  land  of  spring,  clothed  in  beau-ty  rare, 
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I'm    a     hap-py  pil  -  grim  on  myjour-ney,  heaven's  my  home 

e  -  ter  -  nal  home 
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J.  R.  B.,  JR. 


On  Win*s  of  Love 
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1.  I'll  go  home  some  day, 

2.  I'll  go  sweeping  thru,  On  wings     of 

3.  What  a  hap  -  py  time, 

-*      W      *  >. , * ^2_ 


Swift-ly  fly      a  -  way, 
love;    With  the  good  and  true,   Oa 
See  that  home  sublime, 
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D.  S. — Swift-ly  fly    a  -  way    On 
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wings  of  love.   On  shinning  wings  of  love 
shin  -  ing      wings  of 
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To  that  glad  home  a-bovd, 
lovfe  glad     home  a-bore, 
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wings  of  love. 
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Oh,  Home  of  Joy. 

J.  M.  Henson,  owner,  by  per. 


J.  M.  E^NSON. 


1.  There  is       a      home         be-yond  the     tide,  Where  with  the    Lord...      I 

2.  There  dear  ones  wait        to   wel-come    me,        Be  -  side  the    bright. .      e- 

3.  There   I    shall    see         my  Saviour's    face,    And  praise  Him    for...    His 
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shall  a  -  bide,  And  in  His  praise  my  voice  em  -  ploy,  For  that  will 
ter  -  nal  sea, .  .  And  they  are  free  from  earth  -  ly  care,  En  -  joy  -  ing 
sav  -  ing  grace;   There  I    shall  love       Him,  and    a  -  dore      His  ho  •■  ly 
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be   .  .  .      a    home  of    joy.  . .     Oh,  home  of    joy! my  hap  -py 

rest  .  .     and  glad-ness   there. 

name       for    ev  -  er  -  more.  Oh,  home  of  joy! 
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home! Some   day    my      soul. 


will   cease   to 


sweet,  hap  -  py  home, 


Some  day   my   soul 
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roam; Then  I  shall  rest   for  -  ev  •  er   there 

to  sigh  or  roam;  Then  I  shali  rest  for-ev-er  there,  for-ev-er  there 
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,  Home  of  Joy.    Concluded. 


With  Christ,  my  Friend, and      an  -  gels    fair 

With  Christ,  my  Friend, 


and  an-  gels  fair. 
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No.    169. 

JAMES  BO  WE. 


All  the  Way. 

J.  M.  Henson,  owner,  by  per. 


J.  M.  HENSON 


1.  My   Re -deem- er     is      be  -  side   me,      So    from  Him      I     shall  not  stray; 

2.  For  my    spir  -it    He     is     car-ing,     Is      my   com -fort   and   my   song; 

3.  Ev  -  er  since  the  hour  He   found  me,  When  He  made   me  pure  and  whole, 

4.  Some  sweet  day,  in  realms  of    glo  -  ry,    To      the    an  -  gels    by    the     sea, 
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By    His   love-light  He    will  guide  me  To     the    land    of    per -feet  day. 

Ev  -  'ry     tri  -  al     He      is     shar-ing,  As   with   Him    I    pres3     a  -  long. 

His  dear  arm   ha3  been    a  -  round  me,  And  His    love    has  filled    my  soul. 

I      shall  tell   the  pre  -  cious  sto  -  ry  Of    my    Sav-  iour's  love    for  me. 
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All  the  way, all  the  way To  the  land    of    per- feet   day; 

All  the  way,  all  the  way, 
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He  will  keep  me  and  will  guide  me,  And  will  cheer me  all   the  way. 

And  will  cheer  me  all   the  way. 
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No.  170      Just  the  Right  Savior  Is  Jesus 


Kittie  Deason 


Mark,  15: 14 


D.  Ward  Milam 


1.  A      Sav  -ior  once  came  from  the  man-sions  of  light,  He's  just  the  right 

2.  This  Sav  -  ior   was  lor  i,ing,  so    gen  -  tie  and  kind,  He's  just  the  right 

3.  Tho'  He   was  de  -  spisedand  re  •  ject  -  ed   of  men,  He's  just  the  right 

4.  Once  nailed  to  the  cross,  where  He  snf-fered  and  died,  He's  just  the  right 
5  Tho'  bnr  -  ied,  He  rose  from  the  gloom  of  the  grave,  He's  just  the  right 
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To    save  my  poor  soul  from  its  dark-ness  and  night, 

No     sin  in  His  life  could  His    en  -  e  -  mies  find, 

He    car-ried  my  sor  -  rows,  my  griefs  and  my  sin, 

The  blood  flow-ingdown  from  Hiihandsand  His  side, 

He's  reign-ing  in  Heav-en,  my   soul  tie  can  save, 
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Sav  -  ior    for    me; 


He's  just  the  right  Savior  for  me.  He's  just  the  right  Sav  •  ior  for 
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me, (for  me,)  My  King  and  Be-decm-er  is   He;  (is  He;)Ye9,  just  the  right 
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Sav  -  ior    is     Je    -    sus,  He's  just  the  right  Sav  -ior  for  me.  (for  me.) 
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